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L Authors whatever in their Dedication are Poets; but I am 
nom to Write to a Lady, who ſtands as little in need of Flattery, 
as her Beauty of Art; otherwiſe, I ſhou'd prove as ill a. Poet to 
her in my Dedication, as to my Reader in my Play: I can do your 
Grace no Honour, nor make you more Admirers than jou have already; yet 
I can do my ſelf the honour to let the World know, I am the-greateſt jou 
have; you will Pardon me, Madam, for you kaow, tis very hard for à new 
uthor, and Poet too, to govern his Ambition; for Poets, let them paſs 
in ihe World never ſo much, for modeſt, honeſt Men, but begin praiſe to 
others, which concludes in themſelves ; and are like Rooks, who lend People 
money, but to win it back again, and ſo leave them in debt to em for no- 
thing; they offer Laurel and Tncenſe to their Hero's, bat wear it themſelves, 
and perfume themſelves. This is true, Madam, upon the honeſt word of an 
Author, whomever yet writ Dedication ; yet though I cannot lie like them, 
I am as vain as they, and cannot but publickly give your Grace my hamble © 
| acknowledgments for the Favours I have receiv'd from you : This, I ſay, is 
the Poet's Gratitude, which in plain Engliſh, is only Pride and Ambition, 
and that the World might know your Grace did me the Honour to ſee my Play © 
twice together; yet perhaps my Enviers of your Favour will ſuggeſt "twas in 
Lent, and therefore for your Mortification ; then, as a jealous Author, Im 
concern d not to have your Grace s Favours leſſen d, or rather my reputation; 
and to let them know, Joa were pleas, after that, to command 4 C 2 = 
| me of this Play, the way without Beauty aud Mit, to win « Pr Poet*s heart. 
| Tis a fignyour Grace underſtands nothing better, than obliging all theWorla, 
after the beſt and moſt proper manner; But, Madam, to beobliging to that 
eXceſs as qou ar e ( Pardon me, if I tell ou, out of my extream concern, and 


ſervice 
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- EN ſervice for your Grace ) is a dangerous quality, and may be Very incommo,, 
* 20304; for Civility makes Poets as troubleſome, as Charity makes Beggars; 


Þ 


and your Grace will be hereafter as much peſter awith ſuch ſcurvy Offerings as 


* this, Poems, Panegyricks, and the like,as you are now with Petitions : And, 
Madam, take it from me, no Man with Papers ins hand, is more dreadful 


than a Poet, no, not a Lawyer with his Declarations ; your Grace ſure did 


not well conſider what ye did, in ſending for my Play; you little thought ] 
won d have had the confidence to ſend you a Dedication too: But, Madam, 
you find I am as unreaſonable, and have as little Conſcience, as if Thad driven 
the Poetic Trade longer than 1 have, and ne er conſider you had enough of 


the Play; but (having ſaffer d now ſo ſeverely) I beſeech your Grace, have 
a care for the future, take my Counſel, and be (if you can poſſible) as proud, 
and ill. natur d as other People of Quality, ſince your Quiet is ſo much con- 
cern d, and ſince you have more reaſon than auy to value your ſelf; for you 
have that perfection of Beauty (without thinking it ſo) which others of your 
Sex but link they have; that Generoſity in your Actions, which other, 


of your Quart) have only in their Promiſes; that Spirit, Wit and Judg- 


ment, and all other 8 which fit Hero's to Command, and woule 


make any but your Grace Proud. I begin now, elevated by my Subject, tg 


write with the Emotion and Fury of a Poet; yet the Integrity of an Hiſt. 
rian; and ] cond never bewear),. 777 fare this were my only way, to mal. 


my Readers never weary too, thought ey were 4 more impatient Generation 
of People than they are. In Fine, ſpeaking thus of your Grace, J ſboa a 
pleaſe all the World bat you ; therefore I muſt once obſerve, and obey you 


againſt my will, and ſay no more, than that I am, 


MADAM, 
Your Grace's. IWF. 
Moſt Obliged, and moſt 
Ns TT 1 | * humble Servant, 


Villiam Wycherley. 
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und, | Uſtom, which bids the Thief from Cart Harangus, | | 
iful : All thoſe that come to make and ſee him hang, TY 
aid Wills the damn d Poet (though he knows he's gone) | 
ht I To greet you, e er his Execution. 1 
am, Not having fear of Critick fore his Eyes, 1 
Len But ſtill rejectiug wholſome, good advice; f 5 
h of He &en is come to ſuffer heres to day, | j 
J4Ve For counterfeiting (as you judge) a Play, 18 
oud, Which is againſt dread Phœbus higheſt treaſon, 4 
con- Dams d damning Judges, there fang ou have reaſon :- 1 
you Tow he do's mean, who: for the ſelfJame fault, | ö 
your That damning Privilege of yours have bought ; 1 
thers So the huge Bankers when they needs muſt fail, al h 
udg- Send the ſmall Brothers of their trade to Goal; 1 
'0ula Whilſt they by breaking Gentlemen, are made, | 
T, to Then more than any, ſcorn poor men 0'th* trade; 1 
1ſt 0- Jou harden d Renegado Poets, who | ö 
mak Treat Riming. Poets, worſe than Tark wou d do; 6 
ation But vent your Heatheniſh rage, hang, draw, and quarter, 
hon 5 His Muſe will dye to day a 8 Martyr; 

J YOU Since for ball d Feſt, dull Libel, or Lampoon, ) 

There are who ſuffer Perſecution, 0 
With the undaunted brisknefſs of Bufſoon, 


And ſtrict Profeſſors live of Raillery, 
Defying Porters Lodge, or Pillory : 
For thoſe who yet write on our Poets fate, 
Should as Co- ſuſſerers commiſerate ; 

Bat he in vain their Pity nom wou'd crave, J 

' Who for themſelves (alas) nopity have, 8 
And their own gaſping credit will not ſave; 
And thoſe, much leſs, our Criminal wou'd ſpare, 7. : 
Who ne er in Rhyme tranſgreſs, (if ſuch there are). q 
Well then, who nothing hopes, needs nothing fear; 9 
And he, before your cruel Votes ſhall do it, 


By his diſpair, declares himſelf no Poet, 9 | 
ro 1 
iy 
4 
Te” | 
_——_— r . — — A == . 


Mr. Lach. Alderman Gripe, ſeemingly NG but a covetous 
. 1 Sir Simon Adaleplot, a Coxcomb, always in purſuit | 
Mr. Mohan. Ur. Dappe 


2 Boutel. Chriſtina, Valentine's Miſtreſs. 


"Þ 


ES. other Attendants. | 


© Dramatis Perſonæ. 


, , 


R. Hf I 9 ger, 4 0 G 
Young Gentlemen of the Town, 


Mr. Bell. Mr. tk 
Mr. Rinnaſton. Mr, Valentine, 


leacherous, old Uſerer of the City. 
of Women of great Fortunes. 


wit, a brisk — half-wiced Fel- 
he Town. 


I BP 


low. 


Mrs. Betty Cox. Lydia, Ranger's Miltrels. 
"Mrs * Knopp- My Lady Hippant, Gripe's Siſter, an effected Wi. 
- dow in diſtreſs for a Husband, though {till de- 

| _ claiming againſt Marri 

Mrs. Farlove, Mrs. Martha, Gripe's 2 

Mrs. Cor). Mrs. 2 Match-maker, or preciſe City Bawd. 

Mrs. Rutter. Mrs. Crofsbite, an old cheating Ju and Bawd to 

ber Daughter, 

Mrs. Betty Slade. Miſs Lacy, cher Daughter. 

Mrs. James. Tfabel; Chriſtina's Woman. 

* rs. Gartreight. Leonore, Servant to Lydia. 8 


Croſsbite's Landlord, and his Prentices Serra, Wairers | 


L S LONDON, 


* 2 


ers, 


Flip. 


— __—__ 
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St. Jam 


ACTI SCENE I. > 
Cripe's Houſe in the Evening. 


OR, 


ess-Park, 


- 
" 


— 4 


— 


„Ester my Lady Flippant, Mrs. Joynęr. 


OT a Husband to be had for money. 


Toyn. Ia Cheat, Madam. 

Flip. I am out of my Money, and my Patience too. 

Joyn. Do not run out of your Patience whatever you do, 
:Tis a neceſſary vertue for a Widow without 
A Joynture in truly. 


- 


Flip. Vile Woman, though my Fortune be ſomething | 
Waſted, ; 


my Perſon's in good repair; 1 

If I had not depended on you, 1 had had a Husbane 

Before this time; when I gave you the laſt five Pound, LA 
Joyn. And had kept my promiſe if you had Cooperated. 
Flip. Cooperated, what ſhould I have done ? 

Tis well known no Woman breathing could uſe more 

nduſtry to get her a Husband than I have; | 
Has not my Husband's Scutcheon walk'd as much ground 


Come, come, I might have been a better Houſe-· wife for my 
ſelf (as the World goes now,) if L had dealt for an Heir with 


3 his Guardian, Uncle, or Mother- in- law; and you are no bet 
ter than a Chouſe, a Cheat. 


| 


Py 


F of as Ke Citizens Si _ ſince the Fire, 


9 


1 % 7 ,- 1 4 7 4 * 2 * 4 * A —2 
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= - 
„ 


U 
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That no quarter the Town might . — — reg 
of the Widow Flippant. | i $M | 
Joyn. Tis well known, Madam, indeed. 
Flip. Have I not own d my ſelf (againſt my 
0 2 the ReliQt of a Citizen to credit my Fortune?” 
Foyn. Tis confeſt, Madam. 


Hip. Have I not conſtantly kept Covent-Garden-Church, st Alanis s, the 


Play Houſes, Hide-Park, Mey Garden » and all other the Publick Marts 
where Widows and Maids are expos'd ? 


Joyn. Far be it from me to think you have an | : 
Averſion to a Husband ; 
But why Madam have you refus d ſo many Good Offers 2 | 
_ Flip. Good Offers, Mrs. Joyner, I'll be ſworn 
1 never had an Offer ſince my late Hausband $3 if I had an obe, Mrs, _ 


5 there's the thing, Mrs. Joyner: 


Jeyn. Then your ant, and publick deteſtation of 


Marriage, is thought real ; 


And if you have had no Offer, there's the thing, Madam. 
Hip. I cannot deny, but I always rail againſt Marriage, 


7 9%. »Tis the 


_ Whichis the ME. way to it certainly. 


young Heir is as ſhie of a VVidow, as of a Rook, to my knowledge. 


erate way of the deſperate 


Widowsin truly. 


Flip. Wou d you have us as tractable as the Wenches that eat Oatmeal; and. 
fool'd like them too. 

Toyr. If no body were wiler than I, I ſhould think, ſince the VVidow wants 
the natural alluremgnt which the Virgin has, you ought to give mea all other 
W * ae in truly. 

Therefore on the contrary,becauſe the VVidow's Fortune (whether ſup⸗ 
* or real) is her chiefeſt Bait, the more chary ſhe ſeems of it, and the more 
ſhe withdraws it, the more eagerly the buſie Suns fry will bite: with us 
VVidows Husbands are got like Biſhopricks, by ſaying no; and I tell you, a 


Foyn. I can alledge nothing againſt your practice, 
But your ill ſucceſs; and indeed you muſt uſe 


Another Method with Sir Simon Adaleplot. : ww 


Fl. VVill he be at your Houſe at the hour? 
Jeyn. He'll be there by ten, tis now nine: 

1 warrant you he will not fail. 
Flip. I'll warrant you then I will not fail, 


For tis more than time I were ſped. 


Joyn. Mr. Dapperwit has not been too buſie with you, I hope, your experience 


has taught you to prevent a miſchance. 


Flip. No, no, my miſchance, (as you call it) is greater than that; I have but 
three Months to reckon, ere I lye down with my Port and Equipage ; and 


muſt be delivered of a V Voman, a Foot-man and a Coach-man; For my Coach 


Jon. 


* * * unleſs I can get Sir Simen to draw with me. 


8 Jamess Parl. 3 
Jun. He will pair with you exactly if you know all; L Ade. 
Flip. Ah, Mrs. Joyner, nothing grieves me like the putting down my Coach; 
for the fine Cloaths, the fine Lodgings, let em go; for a Lodging is as unne- 
ceſlary a thing to a Widow that has a Coach, as a Hat to a Man that has a good 
Peruque, for as you ſee about Town ſhe is moſt properly at home in her Coach, 
ſhe eats, and drinks, and fleeps in her Coach ; and for her Viſits ſhe receives 
them in the Play-houſe. | 00 
Joyn. Ay, ay; let the Men kegp Lodging | | 
( As you ſay, Madam) if they will. | " LCSR oY * 
CGripe, and Sir Simon Addleplot following him as his Man in the Habit of 
a Clerk at one door, aud Ars. Martha at the other. | 
Flip. Do you think if things had been with me as they have been, I would 
ever have hous'd with this Counter faſhion Brother of mine, (who hates a Veſt 
as much as a Surplice ) to have my Patches aſſaulted every or We Dinner 


my Freedom cenſured, and my Viſitants ſhut out of Doors; poor Mr. Dapperwit 

cannot be amitted., | Tag £5 1-104 
Joyn. He knows him too well to keep his 

Acquaintance, 


Flip. He is a cenſorious rigid Fop, and knows nothing, 
Gripe. So, ſo ————= | 1 


L Behind. 


Jeyn. Is he here? 5 L Aſide. 

| To my Lady Flip. ] Nay with your Pardon, Madam, I muſt contradi& you 

nd there, He is a prying Common-wealths-man, an implacable Magiſtrate, a 
ſturdy Pillar of his Cauſe, and 427. 

nts But oh me is your Worſhip ſo near then? if I had L ToGripe, 


her Thought you heard me. 
Gripe. Why, why, Mrs. Joyner, 
I have ſaid as much of my ſelf &er now, 
And without vanity, I profeſs. 
Zoyn. I know your Virtue is proof againſt Vain - glory; 
But the truth to your Face, looks like flattery in your 
Worſhip's Servant. | 
Gripe. No, no, ſay what you will of me in that kind, 
Far be it from me to ſuſpe@ you of flattery. 
Joyn. In truly your Worſhip knows your ſelf, 
And knows me, for I am none of thoſe 


ot 


C Ah 


Flip. Now they are in 
Mrs. Joyner, I'll go before to your Houſe, 
You'll be ſure to come after me. i LExit Flippant- 
Jeyn. Immepiately; but as I was ſaying, | r 
nce Iam none of thoſe —— | 07 2240908 
WM. Gripe. No, Mrs. Joyner, you cannot ſew Pillowsss 
but Under Folks Elbows ; you cannot hold a Candle to the Devil; 
You cannot tickle a Trout to take him, you 
Joyn. Lord how well you do know me indeed; 2 *1 
And you ſhall ſee I know your Worſhip as well, 601 mi 197 $7593 393 2. 
You cannot backſlide ec ids vas be zuab 20485 1 WW 
ö "1% You 


* * 
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I T have nothing to ſay. 
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A det * terr 4 by the ink { > n. 08 


* e ee by Office, or preferment; e ow, 3 
8 13 01 13 


, 4 hold, ben malt not interrupt yours. 1% 80 


171 p vt. £ 31 un 4 - "> my 


ein 1. Wich your 'Worſhip's Pardon, (Im truly) t muſt on. * 


rise, I am full of your praiſe, and it will run over. [ 21 


3 Nay ſweet Sir, you are —-— 
Gripe, Nay ſweet Mrs. Joyner, you are | 
Jon. Nay good your Mgt you are 
%% WAL n un et: un N 
Gripe. I ſay yon are 
Jon, I muſt not be rude with your Workip. 18; 
rie. Vouare a Nurſing Mother to the Sainte; Pg 03 5f 
Through vou 8 together; an Rr ein 8 
Through you they fructify add encreaſe; and been yoo? 
The Child cries out of the Hand- basket. . 
' Foyn. Through you Virgias are Marryed or provided 
For as well; through you the Reprobate's Wife 


* 


Is made a Saint; and through you'the Widow is not 01.92 7 N 


Diſconſdlate, nor miſſes her Husband, 

Se. Through you — | 23 
Joyn Indeed you will put me to the bluſh. 
:Gripe, Bluſnes are badges of Imperfeckion, | 

Saints have no ſhame : you are are the flower of 

Matrons Mrs. Joyner. ben i i Todt 
Jeyn. You are the Pink of courteous Aldermen. 
Gripe, You are the Muffler of Secrecy. x.. 
Jan. You are the Head band of of Juſtice.  — 
Gripe. Thank you ſweet Mrs Joyner, fo 91 think" 

80 indeed ? you are E 
You are the Bonefire of Devotion 
Joyn. You are the Bellows of Zeal. 
Gripe, You are the Cup - board of Charity. 
Jen. You are the Fob of Liberalitry. 
- Gripe, You are the Rivet of ſanQify'4 Love or Wedlock; 
Jeyn. You are the Picklock and Dark-lanthora of Policy ; 5 

Aud ia a word, a Conventicle of Virtues. 

Gripe. Your ſervant, your ſervant, ſweet Mrs. Jener, 
Ton have ſtopt my moutb. 
Joyn. Your ſervant, your ſervant, ſweet Alderman, 


, $4 +7 s 
en %* 


— 


Sir Simon: The half pullet will be cold, Sir. 
Gripe. Mrs. Joyner you ſhall Sup with me. 
Jan. Indeed l am engag d to Supper with eme 


Of your Man's Friends; and chen rpole. 
Jo get leave for him too. 1 vx 


** 
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we! 
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(cl. "Stops ber ani with bi ic hanarchie: 


 Grige, 1 cannot deny you any things . it Five rgst to ce youmhar' 


* 


N 8. Jane Parks 1 


> kind of Fellow my Siſter” s Dapper mit is; before a full Table of the Coffee-Houſe 


Sages, he had the Impudence to hold an Argument againſt me in the defence of 


Veſts and Frotections ; and thetefore l forbid Ts Houſe; beſides when he 

came, I was forc'd to lock up my daughter for feaftof him; nay; I think the 

poor Child her ſelf was afraid of him: "Cams bither Child, 1 you not rad 

of Dapperwit 8 | 
Martha. Ves indeed, Sir, he is a terrible Man a ub 6 24 dec w hh 

vet l durſt meet with him in a Piazzo at Midnight. La. 
Gripe. He ſhall never come into my doors again. 
— Shall Mr. ane never come In 27 then? . 


ie. No, Child. r aig 
nba Lam afraid he I. 5 9 eint 40 % 7 200 
Gripe. | warrant thee. ad | Ale 47 
Martha. | warrant you then ll * to bim. 2d bon d blu 7 Ante 


am glad of that, forl hate him as much as Biſnop. 
Gr:ige. Thou art no Child of mine, if thou doſt not hate Biſhops and Wits: 
Well, Mrs. Foyner, I'll keep you no longer. ber ure wait on Mrs.  Foyner. 
Joyn. Good ulgdt to your Worſhip. 
1 Gripe. But ſtay, ſtay, Mrs. Joyner, have you ſpoket with the Widow Of 
bite about her little Daughter, as I deſired ? 
_ -  Foyn. I will to morrow carly, it ſhall be the firſt thing M 40 iſter my 
Pra ers. 
| Gripe, If Dapperwit ſhould contaminate her —— 1 cannot reſt un I have re · 
deem d her from the Jaws of that Lyon, good night. | 
- Foyn, Good Gentleman. L Exennt Grips ardMarthar 
Manent Sir Simon Addleplot and Joyner. . 
Sir Sims. Ha, ha, ha, Mrs. Foyner.. | 855 
Foyn. What's the matter, Sir Simon. \ 
Sir Sim, Ha, ha, ha, let us make haſt to your it Bolt, or 1 ſhall burſt 
faith and troth to "ſee what Fools you and | make of theſe people. "Oy 
Joyn. 1 will not rob you of any of the credit, Tam but a feeble Inſtrument; 
you are an Engineer. 
Sir Sim. Remember what you ſaynow when chiogs ſucceed, and do not tell 
me then, I muſt thank your Wit for — 
Jon. No in truly, Sir S man. F ag yo e , 
Sir Sm. Nay I'm ſure — ww 1 have been Partners i in many an ta: 
trigue, and he uſes to ſerve me ſo. | A 
Joyn. He is an ill Man to Intrigue with, as you call it. 


Sir Sim. I, ſo are all your Wits; a pox, if a Man's 1 be not 1 


publick as theirs, he cannot do a/ wiſe action but they go aw * the honour. 
of it, if he be of their Acquaintance. 
Zoyn, Why do you keep ſuch Acqualatatics then? 3.2 | 
* Sim. There is a Proverb, Mrs. "Joyner, You may know tin by his 
pany. l e, 
Joyn. No, no, to be thought! a an of batte, yo waſt inayd keep com- 
pany with a Man of leſs wit than your ſelt. 


Sir Sim. That's the hardeſt thing in be World for me to , Filth and 
troth. _ Joyn. 
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© Joy: What, to find a Man of leſs Wit than your felt? D i ee : 
1 Railler y, Sir Simon. 423 A © Hor OF bet 4 * 


. No, no, I Cannot keep Company vnn a fool, 1 wonder hon Men 


* Pas can doit, there w ſomething int. 


%. Ifyowcowd, all your wiſe achions won d bs rn ond and your Money 
-wou'd be your own too. 


Sir Sim, Nay, Faith and Troth that's true ; for your- Wits are plaguely 
- . gift borrow; they'l borrow of their Wench, Coach-man, or Link-boy 
Their hire. Mrs. Toner, Dappermit has that trick with a vengeance. 

Joyn. Why will yon keep Company with him then, I ſay? for to be plain 


with you, you have followed him fo long, that you are thought but his YOu? 4 3 


for every Wit has his Culley, as every Squire his lead Captain. 
Sir Sim, 1 his Culley, 1 his Culley, Mrs. Jeyner! 

Lord that I ſhould be thought a Culley to any Wir breathing. 
Joyn. Nay do not take it ſo to heart, forthe beſt Wi its 

Of the Town, are but Cullies themſelves. 
Sir Sim. To whom, to whom, to whom, Mrs. Foymer ? 2 


Juoyn. To Semſtreſſes, and Bawds. gin n d 
Sm. To your knowledge, Mrs. Ione. N. eb, 
There I was with her. 


Foyn. To Taylors and Vintners, bat eſpecially to | the French Houſes. 
Sr Sim. But Dappermit is a Culley to none of them; for he ticks. 
Joyn. I care not, but I wiſh _ were a Culley to none t that s all the 


| hare I wiſh you. 10 U Js 


Sen Sm, Thank you Mrs. Foyner ; well I will through off Dappermit* s Acquain- 
tance when I am married, an willonly be a Culley to'my Wife, and that's no 
more than the wiſeſt Husband of em all is. 

Joyn. Then you think you ſhall carry _ Martha.” bin 5 4 

Kr Sim. Your Hundred Guineys are 5331 _ 1 ll 
As good as in your Lap. enn bn. J 1611-8 1 

Jon. But! am afraid this double plot of e bone 
Should fail, you wou'd ſooner ſucceed, 

If you only delign'd upon Mrs. Martha, 5 o . 

r only upon my Lady Flippant. "a SAGA Gy 


Sir Sim. Nay then you are no Woman of Intrigue, Faith aid Troth” tis 0 
to haye two ſtrings to one Bow; if Mrs. Aartha be coy, I tell the Widow I 


put on my diſguiſe for her; But if Mrs. Martha be kind to Jonas, Sir Simon 


Alcdaleplot will be falſe to : Widow, which is no more than Widows are us'd 
to; for a Promile to a Widow is as ſeldom RU a v ne at Ber as 15 | 


perair fays. 1 815 5 


Jon. I am afraid they ſhou'd diſcover nn r 
Sir Sim. You have nothing to fear, you have your twenty Guineas in your 


Pocket for helping me into my Service,” and if I get into Mrs. Martha's Quar- 
ters, you bave a hundred more; if into the verre ar happy 80 RF 


will her a Rin de at your Houſe 1 the hour Ai. ge C2 


Foyn. 


Lr Sims. Theo ene ſee. when [am Six anne Auro, and my fei, 15 


8 


le 


thi 


8 James 5 Park. Us 250 
look like my ſelf, now 1 am Jonas 1 look like an Aſs; you never thought Sis. >... - 
Simon Addleplot cou'd have look d ſo like an AG by his i ingenuity. 

Fon. Pardon me, Sir Simon. 

Sir Sim. Nay, do not flatter, Faith and Troth. 

Joyn. Come let us go, tis time. ; 

Sir Sim. I will carry the Widow to the French Houſe. 

Joyn. If ſhe will go. 

Sir Sim, If ſhe will go? why, aid you ever know a Widow refuſe a treat ? 
no more than a Lawyer a Fee, Faith and troth, yet I know too, 

No treat, ſweet words, good meen. but ſly Intrigue, 
That 2 at length, the jilting Widow fegue. C Exeunt 


The Scene changes 0 the French Houſe, a Table, 
Wine, and Candles. 


Enter Vincent, Ranger, Dapper wit. 


 Dap. Pray, Mr. Ranger, let's have no drinking to night. 
Vin. Pray, Mr-Ranger, let's have no Dapperwit to night. 
Ran, Nay, nay, Vincent. 
25 1. A Pox, I hate his impertinent Chat more than he does the honeſt Bur- 
2 | 
: Dap. But why ſhou'd you force Wine upon us ? we are not all of your guſto. 
Vin. But why ſhould you force your chaw'd Jeſts, your damir'd ends of your 
mouldy Lampoons, and laſt years Sonnets upon us, we are not all of your 
guſto. 
, Dap. The Wine makes me ſick, let me periſh. 
Vir, Thy Rhymes make me ſpew. | 
Ra#.' At Rapartee already, come Yincent, I know you would | 
Rather have him pledge you, here Dapperwit [ Gives gon the Glaſe.. 
But why are you fo eager to have him drink always? 
Vin. Becauſe he is ſo eager to talk always, and there is no other ways to ſi- 
lence him 5 | 
Waiter to them. 
Wait. Here is a Gentleman deſires to ſpeak with Mr. Vincent. 
Vin. I come. C Exit Vin. 
Dap. He may drink becauſe he is oblig'd to the Bottle, for all the Wit aad- 
Courage he has, tt is not free and natural like yours. 


Ran. He has more Courage than Wit, but wants neither. x 
Dap. As a Pump gone dry, if you pour no Water down you will get none. | 
out,” fo —— | 


"Rave, Nay, | bar ſimiles too, to night. | 
Dap. Why is not the thought new, don't you apprehend 1 
Ran. Ves, ves, but 
Dap. Well, well, will you comply with his ſottiſnneſs too, ad hate brisk 
things in complaiſance to the Ignorant duil Age? I believe ſhortly *twill be as 
hard to find a patient Friend to communicate ones Wit th as a faithful Friend 
de 


3 Dap. I, they pretend 
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* to communicate ones Secret to. Wit has as few true W a3 FAO. [ ſee, 


Ran. All people — to be judges of both. 
but ſet you aſide, 


And two more, 
Ran. But why, has Vincent neither Courage nor Wir e ? 
Dap. He has n> Courage, becauſe he beat his Wench for giving me les douces 
yeux once; and no Wit, becauſe he does not comprehend my thoughts; and he 


1s a Son of a Whore for his Ignorance; I take Ignorance worſe from * * 


. than the Lye, becauſe - tisas much as to ſay l am no Wit. 5 
Vincent Returns. . 
Von need not take any notice, though, to him what I ſay. 

Vin. Ranger, there is a Woman below 1 in a Coach would ſpeak with you, 
Ran. With me? | » UL Exit Ran. 
Dap. This Ranger, Mr. Vincent, is as falſe to his Friend as his Wench, 

Vin. You havenoreaſon to ſay lo, - 


But becauſe he is abſent. 
_ Dap. Tis diſobliging to tell a Man of his faults to his Face, if he had but 


your Grave Parts and Mainly Wit, I ſhould adore him; but a Pox he is a meer 


Buffon, a Jack pudding, let me periſh. — 
in. You are an ungrateful Fellow, I have heard him maintain you had wit, 


. which-was more than e er you cou'd do for your ſelf; I thought you had own'd 
him your Aecænas. 


D. A pox] he cannot but eſteem me, tis for his honour; but I cannot but 


be juſt for all that, without favour or affection, yet I confeſs love him ſo well, 
that I wiſh he had but the hundredth part of your Courage. 


Vn. He has had the Courage to ſave you from many a beating to my know- | 


ledge. 


Dua. Come, come, 1wiſh the Man well, and next to you, better than any 
Man, and I am ſorry to ſay it, he has not Courage to ſnuff a Candle with his 
Fingers; when he is drunk indeeed, he dares get a Clap, or ſo — and ſwear: Þ 
At a Conſtable. a T7 
Nun. Detracting Fop, when did you ſee him deſert his Friend? 2 
Day. You have a rough kind of a Raillery, Mr. Vincent, but ſince you will 


have it, (though I love the Man heartily, I ſay ) he deſerted me once in break- 
ing of Windows, for fear of the Conſtable, Ranger Return.. | 
but you need not take notice to him, of what ! tell you 3 | hate to put a Man 
- tothebluſh. 

| Ran, I have had joft now a Viſit from my Miſtreſs, who is as jealous of me, 
asa Wife of ber Husband when ſne lies in; My Couſin Haia, you have heard 
me ſpeak of her.. 

Vin. But ſhe is more troubleſome than a Wife that lies in, becauſe ſhe fol- 


 Jowsyou to your haunts ; why do you allow her that priviledge before her time? 


Ran. Faith, I may allow her any priviledge and be too hard for her yet; 
how do you think 1 have cheated her to nicht! ? Women are poor dale 
Creatures, eaſily deceive. | 
Vi. We are poor . Creatures, Le I we think em ſo. 
Ran. Intending a * St. James's Park to night, upon ſome probable 
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hopes of ſome freſh Game I have in Chaſe, 1 appointed her to ſtay at home, "If 
with a promiſe to come to her within this hour, that ſhe might not foil the 
ſcent and prevent my ſport. | 

Vin. She'll be even with you when you are Married, I warrant you: in the 
mean time here's her health Dapperwit. | 

Ran. Now had he father be at the Window writing her Anagram in the 
Glaſs, with his Diamond, or biting his Nails in the corner, for a fine thought, 
to come and divert us with at the Table. 5 

Dap. No, a Pox I have no wit to night, I am as barren and hide- bound as 
one of your damn d ſcribling Poets, who are Sots in Company for all their wit, 
as a Miſer is poor for all his Money; how do you like the thought. 

Vin. Drink, drink, : ? 

Dap. Well, I can drink this, becauſe I ſhall be repriev'd preſently. 

Vin. Who will be ſo civil to us. | 

Dap. Sir Simon Adaleplot, | have beſpoke him a Supper here, for he treats to- 
night a new rich Miſtreſs. | 

Ran. That Spark who has his fruitleſs deſigns upon the Bed. ridden rich Wi- 
dow, down to the ſucking Heireſſes in her piſſing Clout; He has once the 
ſport, but now the publick grievance of all the Fortunes in Town; for he 
watches them like a younger Brother that is afraid to be mump'd of his ſhip, . 
and they cannot ſteal a Marriage, nor ſtay their Stomachs, but he muſt know 


Dap. He has now pitch'd his Nets for Cripe's Daughter the rich Scrivener, | 
and ſerves him as a Clerk to get admiſſion to her, which the watchful Fop her _ 
Father, denies to all others, Y 

Ran. | thought you had been nibling at her once, under pretence of love 
to her Aunt.. 

Dap. J confeſs 1 have the ſame deſign yet, and Addleplot is but my Agent | 
whilſt he thinks me his; he brings me Letters conſtantly from her, andcarries- ( 
mine back. | | | | | 1 

Vin. Still betraying your beſt Friends. £0 8 

Dap. I cannot in honour but betray him (let me periſh, ) the poor young 
Wench is taken with my Perſon, and would ſcratch through four walls to come | 
to me. | 5 

Vin. Tis a ſign ſhe is kept up cloſe indee. 7 

Dap. Betray him, Ill not be Traytor to Love for any Man. 

Sir Simon Addleplot to them with the Waiter, Nl 

Sir Sim. Know 'em, you are a ſawcy Jack-ſtraw to queſtion me, (Faith and: i 
troth) I know every body, and wet Hb knows me. 1 

Alt. Sir Simon, Sir Simon, Sir Simon. | 

Ran. And you are a welcome Man to every bady. 74 | 

Sir Sim. Now Son of a Whore, do I know the Gentlemen? a Dog, woud 
have had a ſhillingof me before hewow'd let me come to you, | 

Ran. The Rogue has been bred at Court ſure; 

Get you out, Sirrah. bt * hs ; 5 

Sir Sim. He has been bred at a French Houſe, where: they are more unreaſons- 
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Vin; Here's to you, Sir Simon. 


e Sm. I cannot drink, for 1 125 a Miſtref within, though L wou'd not 
uh 1 the People of the Houſe to know it. 
* Ran. You need not be aſnam d of your Miſtreſſes, for they are commonly 


rich 
Sir Sim. And dere he i is rich, I wou'd conceal her; for 1 never had a rich 


Or, 


Miſtreſs yet, but one or other got her from me preſently, Faith and Troth. 


Ran.. But this is an ill place to conceal a Miſtreſs in, every Walter is an 


Intelligencer to your Rivals, 


Sir Sim. I have a trick for that, I'll let no Waiters come in to the Room, | 


I'll lay the Cloth my ſelf rather. 
Ran. But who is your Miſtreſs. ' 
Sir Sim. Your Servant, — your Servant, -- — 


Mr. 


Ranger. 


Vin. Come, my you laden me; 
Sir Sim. No, Vil ſpare your Wine, if you will ſpare me Dapperwir' Com- 


Pash, I came for that. 


ir. You do us a double favour, to take him and leave the Wine. 


Sir Sim. Come, come, Dapperwit. 


Kan. Do not go unleſs he will ſuffer us to ſee his Miſtreſs too. 


. Come, come Man. 


* 


* 


CAſ. 


Da. Would you have me ſo uncivil as to leave my Company; they'll take 
it in? 


Sir Sim, 1 cannot find her talk without thee; Pray Gentlemen N 


Mr. Dapper wit to go with me. 


Ran. We will not hinder him of better Company. 
Dap. Yours is too good to be left rudely. 


Sir Sim. You are not every bod 


Ye 
Ran. Perhaps we do know the Lady, Sir 21 | 
Sir Simon. You do not, you do not, none of you ever ſaw her i in your lives; 


En if you could be ſecret, and civil — 


Ran. We have drunk yet but our Bottle a piece. 


Sir 


Ran. 


Sim. But will you be civil, Mr. Viucent ? 


He dares not look a Woman i in the Face under three Bottles. 


Sr Sim. Come along then; but can you be civil Gentlemen? will you be 


Dey. How, has he got his Jilt here? 


- Ran. The Widow Flippant —— 


Vin. Is this the Woman that we never ſaw? 75 


Hip. 


8 — Nay, look as long 
cara, and good Compan 


Does he bring us into Company, 


1 


09 


civil Gentlemen ? pray be civil if you can, and you ſhall ſee her. L Exit Sir Sim. 
L Returns with my Lady ET and Mrs. Joyner. 
_ [ Aide. 
_ 7 
L Afide. 
and Dapperwit one ? though I had 
married the Fool, I thoughe to * reſerv'd the Wit as well as other 4470 

i 6. 
8 5 you will, Malim, you will find them 8 2 


Sir Sim. Nay Gentlemen 1 would deſire your Company too, if you knew the 


Lady. 
Bap. They know her as well as |, you ſay I know her not. | 
UL Ah ae, 


hi, 


Sti James's Park 11 
Flip. I am not in doubt of their civility, but yours. TY, 0. 
Foyn, You'll never leave ſnubbing your Servants, did you not promiſe touſe 


him kindly. [ Behind. 
Flip. Tis true. | [Afiae. 


e wanted no good Company, Sir Simon, as long as we had yours. A 
Sir Sim. But they wanted good Company, therefore I forc'd them to accept: 
of yours. EXE 
Flip, They will not think the Company good they were for cd into certainly 

Sir Sim. A Pox l muſt be uſing the words ia faſhion though I never have 
any luck with 'em, Mrs. Joyner, help me off, 5 

Joyn. I ſuppoſe, Madam, he means the Gentlemen wanted not inclination 
— your Company, but confidence to deſire ſo great an Honour, therefore he 

orc'd em. | 

Dap. What makes this Bawd here ? ſure Miſtreſs your Bawds ſhould be like 
the ſmall Cards, though at firſt you makeup a Pack, yet when the Play begins, 
you ſhould be put out as uſeleſs. | | 

Jon. Well, well, Gibeing Companion; you wou'd have the Pimps kept in 
only? you would ſo? 

Vin, What, they are quarrelling ? 

Ran. Pimp and Bawd agree now adays like Doctor and Apothecary. 

Sir Sim. Try, Madam, if they are not civil Gentlemen, talk with em, 
while go lay the Cloth, no Waiter comes here: 

My Mother us'd to tell me, I ſhou'd avoid all occaſions of talking before my 
Miſtreſs, becauſe filence is a fign of Love as well as Prudence. L Aſide. 

-Flip. Methinks you look a little yellow on't, [ Sir Simon laying the Cloath. 
Mr. Dapper wit; I hope you do not cenſure me 
Becauſe you find me paſſing away a night with this Fool; 

He is not a Man to be jealous of ſure. 

Dap. You are not a Lady to be jealous of ſure. 

Flip. No certainly, but why do you look as if you were jealous then. 

Dap. If 1 had met you in Whearlone's-Park, with a drunken Foot-Soldier, 
I ſhould not have been jealous of you. 

Flip. Fye, fye, now you are jealous certainly, for People always when they 
. 3 grow rude; but I can Pardon it ſince it proceeds from Love 
certainly. "> Op 

Dap. I am out of all hopes to be rid of this eternal old Acquaintance, when 
I jear her, ſhe thinks herſelf prais'd, now I call her Whore in plain Engliſh, 
ſhe thinks I am jealous. [ Aſide. 

Flip. Sweet Mr. Dapperwit, be not ſo cenſorious, I ſpeak for your ſake, not 
my ws for Jealouſie is a torment, | but my Honour cannot ſuffer cer- 

inly. 

Dap. No certainly, but the greateſt torment I have is your Love. 

Flip. Alas ſweet Mr. Dapperwit, indeed Love is a torment; but tis a ſweet 


torment ; but Jealouſie is a bitter torment ; I do not go about to cure you of 
the torment of my Love. "Oy WY 


Dap. 'Tis a fign ſo. | 
Flip. Come, come, look up Man, = that a Rival to conteſt with you? * 
| C LA), 
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du they have heartily my reſignation, and to do you a favour, but my ſelf a 
>» ©, Breater, I will help tye the knot you are fumbling for now, betwixt you Cy]. 
Alley here, and you. 
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ta. I will conteſt with no Rival, not with my old Rival your Coach-wan 


Flip. Go, go, | take that kind of Jealouſie worſt of all, to ſuſpect I would 


be bauch'd'to beaſtly Matrimony ; but who are thoſe Gentlemen, pray? — 
are they Men of Fortunes, Mrs. Joyzer. | > | 
© Foyn, I believe ſo. % 5 c 
Flip. Do you believe ſo indeed; Gentlemen. —— | 
| | [ Advancing towards Ranger and Vincent. 
Ran. If the civility we owe to Ladies, had not controul'd our Envy to Mr. 
Dapperwit, we had interrupted e er this your private Converſation. | 
Flip. Your interruption, Sir, had been moſt civil, and obliging, for our 


- diſcourſe was of Marriage. 


Ran, That is a ſubjet, Madam, as grateful as comnion. 

Flip. O fye, fye, are you ot that Opinion too? I cannot ſuffer any to, talk 

of it in my Company. ee a _ 

Ran. Areyou Married then, Madam ? hats 

Flip, No certainly. | 

Kean. I am ſure ſo much Beauty cannot deſpair of it. 

Hip. Deſpair of it 
2 1 Only thoſe that are Married, or cannot be Married, hate to hear of 
Hip. Yet you muſt know, Sir, my averſion to Marriage is ſach, that you 

nor no Man breathing, ſhall ever perſwade me to it, 

Ray. Curs'd be the Man ſhou'd do fo rude a thing as to perſwade you to any 
thing againſt your inclination ; I wond not do it fo the World, Madam. 

Flip. Come, come, though you ſeem to be a civil Gentleman, I think you 
no better than your Neighbours ; I do not know a Man of you all, that will 
not thruſt a Woman up into a Corner, and then talk an hour to her imperti- 
nently of Marriage. | 
© Ran, You wouv'd find me another Man ia a Corner, I aſſure you, Madam, 
for you ſhou'd not have a word of Marriage from me, whatſoever you might 
find in my actions of it; I hate talking as much as you, | 

Flip. I hate itextreamly. Te Wd. 
Kan. I am your Man then, Madam, for 1 find juſt the ſame fault with your 
Sex as you do with ours; I ne'er coud have to do with Woman in my Life, 

but ſtill ſhe wou'd be impertinently talking of Marriage to me. 

Hip. Obſerve that, Mrs. Joyner. 
- + Dap. Pray Mr. Ranger, let's go, I had rather drink with Mr. Vincent, than 
ſtay here with you; beſides tis Park- time. 
Ran. | come. 3.37 7 70 [ To Dap. 

Since yen are a Lady that hate Marriage, I'll do you the ſervice to withdraw 

the Company, for thoſe that hate Marriage, hate loſs of time | | 
Fi. Will you go then, Sir; but before you go, Sir, pray tell me is your 


* 


. averſion to Marriage real? 


Kean. As teal as yours, 
> 


— 


Flip 


, 
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Flip. If it were no more real than mine ——— 7 +41 5 le 

Ran, Your Servant, Madam. | 

Flip. But do you hate Marriage certainly ? L Plucks him back. 

Ran. Certainly. | 

Flip. Come, I cannot believe it, you diſſemble it, only becauſe I pretend it. | 


Ran. Do you but pretend it then, Madam ? 

Flip. 1 ſhall diſcover my ſelf ——— LE DL Aſide. 
I mean, becauſe I hold againſt it, you do the ſame ia complaiſance ; I for have 
heard ſay, cunning Men think to bring the coy and untractable Women to 
tameneſs, as they do ſome Mad People by humouring their Frenzes. 

Ran. I am none of thoſe cunning Men, yet have too much Wit to entertain 
the preſumption of deſigning upon you. | 
Flip. Twere no ſuch preſumption neither. 

Dap. Come away, death don't you you ſee your danger? 

Ran. Thoſe aims are for Sir Simon, good night, Madam. 

Flip. Will you needs go then? the Gentlemen are a going, Sir Simon, will 
you let Jem ? 5 

Sir Sim, Nay, Madam, if you cannot keep 'em, how ſhould I? ET 

Flip. Stay, Sir, becauſe you hate Marriage, I'll ſing you a new Song againſt it. 


She Sings. 


A ſpouſe I do hate, 
For either ſhe's falſe or ſhe's jealous ;, 
| But give us a Mate, 
Who nothing will ank us, or tell us; 


: | She ftands on no terms, > 

Nor chaffers by way of Indenture, | | ( 
Her love for your Farms; * | 

But takes her kind Man at a venture. | | 


If all prove not right, Fd, hi ! 
Without an Att, Proceſs, or Warning, -x 
From Wife for a night, 7 4 
You may be divore*d in the Morning: | 7 


Mhen Parents are Slaves, 
Their Bratts cannot be any ot her; 

Great Wits, and great Braves | F 
Have always a Punk to their Mother, F 


Flip. Though it be the faſhion for Women of Quality to ing anysong what: 
ever, becauſe the Words are not diſtinguiſh'd ; yet I ſhould have bluſh'd to | 
have done it now, but for you, Sir. | | 


Ras. The Song is edifying, the Voice admirable, and once more 1 am your 
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| Do. What, will you go too, Mr. Dapperwit? 
Sir Sim. Pray, Mr. Dappermit, do not you go too. 
Dua. 1 am engag'd. | HEE | 

Sir Sim. Well, if we cannot have their Company, we will not have their 
Room, ours is a Private back Room; they have paid their reckoning, let's go 
thither again. | : . é ; 

_ Flip. But pray, ſweet Mr. Dapperwit, do not go; keep him, Sir Simon. 


— 


Sir Sim. I cannot keep him. Exeunt Vin. Ran. Dap. 
| It is impoſſible ; (the World is ſo,) 7-9 
One cannot keep. ones Friend, and Miſtreſs too. CEx. Omnes. 


ACT IU. SCENE IL. 
95 ff James; Park ar Nb. 
Enter Ranger, Vincent, Dapperwit. 


i Ron FJ Ang me if I am not pleas'd extreamly with this new faſhion'd catter- 
| wouling, this midnight courſing in the Park. 


Vin. A Man way come after Supper with his three Bottles in his Head, reel 


himſelf ſober, without reproof from his Mother, Aunt, or grave Relation. 

Ran. May bring his Baſhful Wench, and not have her put out of Counte- 
nance by the impudent honeſt Women of the Town. 

Dap. And a Man of VVit may have the better of the dumb ſhew, of well 
trim'd Veſt, or fair Peruque; no Man's now is whiteſt. 

Ran. And now no VVoman's modeſt, or proud, for her bluſhes are hid, and 
the Rubies on her Lips aredied, and all ſleepy and glimmering Eyes have loſt 
their attraction. | h 

Vin, And now a Man may carry a Bottle under his Arm, inſtead of his Hat, 
and no obſerving Spruce Fop will miſs the Crevat that lies on ones Shoulder, 

or count the Pimples on ones Face. | 

Dap. And now the brisk Repartee ruins the complaiſaat Cringe, or wiſe 
Grimace; ſomething 'twas, we Men of virtue always lov'd the night. 

Ran, O bleſled Seaſon: | 

Vin. For good-Fellows. 

Ran. For Lovers. 

Dap. And for the Muſes. ; 

Ran. When I was Boy I lov'd the Night ſo well, I had a ſtrong vocation 

to be a Bellman's Apprentice. 
Fin. la Drawer. 
- Dap. And I to attend the Waits of Weſtmin#er, let me periſh, 


Kan. But why do we not do the duty of this and ſuch other places, walk, 

eenſure, and ſpeak ill of all we meet? 55 
Da. Tis ns fault of mine, let me periſh. * 

. Fye, fye, Satyrical Gentlemen, this is not your time, you cannot 


diſtinguiſka Friend from a Fop. Day. 


th 
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* 2 No matter, no matter, they will deſerve 2h FP em the worſt we 
can ſa 
a. Who comes here, Dapper wit? : 

Dap. By the toſs of his Head, training of his [People walking ſlowly 
Feet, and his Elbows playing, at Bo-peep over the Stage. 
Behind his back, it ſnould be my Lord Eaſy. 

Ran. And who the Woman ? 

Dap.. My Lord, what d'ye call's Daughter 
That had a Child by 

Vin. Dapperwit, hold your Tongue. 

Ran, How, are you Concern d 2 

Vin. Her Brother's an Honeſt Fellow, and will drink his Glaſs. 

Ran. Prithee, Vintent, Dapperwit did not hinder drinking to night, though 
he ſpeak againſt it ; why then ſhould you interrupt his ſport 8- now let him 
talk of any body. | 

Vin. So = will till you cut his Throat. 

Ran. Why ſhou'd you in all occaſions thwart him, contemn him, and mali- 
ciouſly look grave at his jeſts only? 


Vin. Why do's he always rail againſt my Friends then, and my beſt Friend 


a Beer-glaſs? 


Ran. Dapperwit, be your own Advocate, my Game I think is before me 


there? Exit Ran. 


Dap. This Ranger, I think, has all the ill qualities, of all your Town Fops, 


leaving his Company for a ſpruce Lord, 
Or a Wench. 


Fin, Nay, if you. muſt rail at your own beſt Friends , 1 may forgive you- 


railing at mine. 
[Lydia and my Lady Flippant walking over the ge 


Lya. Falſe Ranger, ſhall I find thee here? [ 
es Thoſe are Women, are they not ? [To = 
Dap. The leaſt ſeems to be my Lucy ſure. Ade. 


Vin. Faith I think I dare ſpeak to a Woman in the Dark, let's try. 
Dap. They are Perſons of Quality of my Acquaintance; hold. 


Vin Nay, if they are Perſons of Quality of your Acquaintance, I may be- 


the bolder with em. 


The Ladies go off, they follow them; Lydia and Flippant Er- enter. 
Lya. 1 come hither to make a diſcovery to night. 


Flip. Of my Love to you certainly; for no body but you cou d have debauch%l 
me to the Park certainly; I wou'd not return another night, if it were to re- 


deem my dear Husband from his Grave. 

Lyd. I believe you, but to get another, Widow: . 

Flip. Another Husband, another Husband, fohk! 

Lyd. There does not. paſs a night here, but many a match is Oy 

Flip. That a Woman of Honour ſhou'd have the word Match in her Wed: 
but, I hope, Madam, the Fellows do not make Honourable Love here, do they? 
Labominate honourable Love, upon my Honour. 

Ly. If they ſhould make honourable Aue * wo you would pr e- 
vent 'em. Vincent. 
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| | Vincent and Dapperwit Re-enter, and walk ſlowly towards them; 
But here come two Men will inform you what to do. Q 
Hl. Do they come? are they Men certainly? 7 
yd. Prepare for an Aſſault, they'l put, _, © - ww 
Hl. Will they put us to't certainly? I was never put t to't yet, if they mom d 
put us to't, 1 ſhould drop down, down certainly. f 
Lya. I believe, truly, yon wou'd not have power to run away. 
Hip. Therefore Iwill not ſtay the puſh, they come, they come, oh the Fel- 


lows come no 

Elippant runs away, Lydia follows, and Vinceat and 

Dapperwit after them. W 

, Flippant Re- enters at Not her door alonjer i bu 

. So, Jam got off clear: I did not run from the Men, but my Companion, * all Fic 

their brags, Men have hardly Courage to ſet upon us, when our number is e- dil 

qual; now they ſhall ſee 1 defic em: for we Women have always moſt Courage Dil 

| when we are alone; but a Pox the lazie Rogues come not, or they are Drunk dr 

and cannot run: Oh drink, abominable drink! inſtead of inflaming Love, it 

quenches it, and for one Lover it incourages, it makes a Thouſand impotent. T , 

Curſe on all Wine, even Rheniſh Wine and Sugar — - 

Enter Addleplot muſfied in a Cloak, an 

| 20 fortune will not ſee me want, here comes a ſingle Bully, I wiſh he may | 

15 n For now anights the joſtling Nymph is bolder, or 

Than modern Satyr with his Cloak o er ſhoulder. ; he: 

Well met, Sir. [. She puts on her Mak. be! 

Sir Sim. How ſhall 1-know that, forſooth, who are you? do you know me? 2 

Flip. Who are you? don't you know me? IS 1 

Sir Sm. Not J, Faith and Troth. ä 

Flip, I am glad on't, for no Man e'er lik'd a Woman the better for having — 

known her before. 1 

Sir Sm. I, but then one can't be ſo free with a new e, as with 

an old one; ſhe may deny one the Civility. a 
Flip. Not till you ask her. | 

1 Sir Sim. But I am afraid to be deny d. a 

y. Let me tell you, Sir, you cannot diſ- . us Women more, than in 0 

1 diſtruſting us. 

Sir Sim. Piſh, what ſhou d one ask for, when you know one's meaning? but 

*: ſhall I deal freely with you ? | 

Flip. 1 love of my Life Men ſhould deal freely with * there are ſo few 

Men will deal freely with one Th 

Sir Sim. Are you not a Fireſhip; a Punk, Madam? Ar 

Flip. Well, Sir, I Love Raillery, 

3 2 Falth and Troth I do not railly, I deal freely. ; 

Hl This is the time and place oor freedom, Sir. bn | 

805 — Are you handſom? s ph: 

Flip. Foan's as good as my Lady. in the dark, 8 but Me that deal : 


3 never ask — 


certainly. 
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Sir Sim. How then ! I thought to deal freely, and put a Woman to the 
Queſtion, had been all one. | | 

Flip. But let me tell you, thoſe that deal freely indeed, take a Woman by— 

Sir Sim, What, what, what, what ? | 

Flip. By the hand and and lead her aſide. 

Sir Sm. Now I underſtand you, come along then. 

5 Enter Torches and Muſick at a diſtance. | 

Flip. What unmannerly Raſcals are thoſe that bring light into the Park? t'will 
not be taken well from em by the Women certainly; {till diſappoiated--{_ A/ade. 

Sir Sim. Oh the Fidles, the Fidles, I ſent for them hither to oblige the 
Women, not offend 'em ; for I iatendito Serenade the whole Park? to night; 
but my Frolick is not without an intrigue, Faith and Troth: for I know the 
Fiddles will call the whole Herd of vizard Masks together; and then ſhall I 
diſcover if a ſtray'd Miſtreſs of mine be not amongſt em, whom I treated to 
night at the French. Henje;, but as ſoon as the Jilt had eat up my meat, and 
drank her two Bottles, ſhe run away from me, and left me alone. 

Flip. How! is it he! Adaleplot, that I cou'd not know him by his Faith and 
Troth. | DL Aſide, 


Sir Sim. Now Iwou'd underſtand her tricks, becauſe I intend to Marry her, 
and ſhou'd be glad to know what I muſt truſt to. 


Flip. So thou ſhalt, but not yet. DL Afide. 

Sir Sim. Though I can give a great gueſs already; for ifl have any intrigue 
or ſenſe in me, ſhe is as arrant as lilt, as ever Pull'd Pillow from under Husband's 
head, Faith and Troth : moreover ſhe is bow-legg'd, hopper hipp'd, and 
betwixt Pomatum and Spaniſh Red, has a Complexion like a Holland Cheeſe, 
and no more Teeth left, than ſuch as give a Hauſt-gouſt to her breath; but ſhe 
is rich ( Faith and Troth. ) | 

Flip. Oh Raſcal! he has heard ſome body elſe ſay all this of me; but I muſt 


not diſcover my ſelf, leſt I ſhould be diſappointed of my revenge, for I will 
marry him. | DL Aſide, 
| The Torches and Muſick approaching . L Ex, Flippant. 
Sir Sim. What gone? come then ſtrike up my lads. 
Enter Men and Women in Vizards, and Dance. | 
Addleplot for the moſt part ſtanding ftill in a Cloak and Vizard, but ſometimes 
going about peeping, and examining the Womens Cloaths ; the Dance ended. 
| | Exeunt Dancers, Torches, Muſick, and Addleplot. 
Enter Flippant, Lydia, after them Vincent, Dapperwit. 
Flip. Nay, if you ſtay any longer I muſt leave you again. DL ToLydia, 
Vin, We have over taken them at laſt again. [ Flip. going of, 
Theſe are they: they ſeparate too, | 
And that's but a challenge to us. | 
Dap. Let me Periſh, Ladies 
Lyd Nay, good Madam, let's unite, now here's the common Enemy upon us. 
Vin. Damn me, Ladies " 
Dap. Hold, a Pox you are too rough, let me Periſh Ladies. 
Lyd. Not for want of breath, Gentlemen, we'll ſtay rather. 
Dap. For want of you favour rather, Sweet Ladies. 


Flip. 
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Hip. That's Dapperwit, falſe Villain; but he muſt not know I am here? if he 
. _ = ſhould, I ſhould loſe his thrice agreeable Company, and he would run from F 


e, as faſt as from the Bayliffs. What you will not talk with'em I hope? 
_ LZya. Yes, but I will. 


Flip, Then you are a Park- Woman certainly, and you will take it kindly if f. 
leave you. | ol 
Tyd. No, you muſt not leave me. | [ Apart. is 
Flip. Then you muſt leave them. | 
Lyd. I'll fee if they are worſe Company thanyou firſt. | te 
Flip. Monſtrous Impudence, will you not come? [Pulls Lydia. — 
Vin. Nay, Madam, I never ſuffer any violence to be us d to a Woman, but G 
what I do my ſelf; ſhe muſt ſtay, and you muſt not go. | 
Flip. Unhand me, you rude Fellow. * 
Vin. Nay, now 1 am ſure you will ſtay and be kind; for 22 in a Wo: 
man is as little ſign of true modeſty, as huffing in a Man, is of true Courage. ye 
Dap. Uſe her gently, and ſpeak ſoft things to her. Cl 
Ha. Now I do gueſs | know my Coxcomh. L Afide. Ct 
Sir, Iam extreamly glad I am fallen into the hands of a Gentleman, that can SC 
ſpeak ſoft things; and this is ſo fine a night to hear ſoft things in; Morning I 
ſhou d have ſaid. _- | us 
Dap. It will not be Morning, dear Madam, till you pull off your Mask; that 
I think was brisk | | L Aſide. gl 
Ly. Indeed, dear Sir, my Face would frighten back the Sun. l fa 
-  Dap. With glories, more radiant than his own; ry 
I keep up with her, 1 think. | DL Aſide; v 


Lyd. But why wou'd you put me to the trouble of lighting the World, Ve 
when I thought to have gone to ſleep ? 

Dap. You only can do it, dear Madam, let me periſh. : 

Zyd. But why wou'd you of all Men) practice Treaſon againſt your Friend to 


Phebws, and depoſe him, for a meer Stranger? 2 
Dap. I think ſhe knows me. LAſide. vl 
Zyd. But he does not do you Juſtice I believe, and you are ſo poſitively 

cock-ſure of your Wit, you wou'd refer to a meer ſtranger your Plea to the 

Bay- tree. ; | W 
Dap. She jears me, let me periſh. L Aſide tu 
Vin. Dappermit, a little of your aid, for my Lady's invincibly dumb. li 
Lyd. Wou'd mine had been ſo too. LAfide. 

Vin. I have us'd as many Arguments to make her ſpeak, as are requiſite to 

make other Women hold their tongues. ſe 
Dap. Well, I am ready to change ſides, yet before I go, Madam, ſince the P. 

Moon conſents, now I ſhou'd ſee your Face, let me deſire you to pull off your 9 

Mask, which to a handfom Lady is a favour, I'm ſure. | M 
TLyd. Truly, Sir, I muſt not be long in debt to you for the obligation; pray, 

let me hear you recite ſome of your Verſes, which to a Wit, is a favour Pm ſure. 

Dap. Madam, it belongs to your Sex to be oblig'd firſt ; pull off your Mask, tc 

and I'll pull out my Paper. | (t 

Brisk again of my ſide. DL Aſide: V 


Lad. 


* 
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Lyd. Twou'd be in vain, for you would want a Candle now. | 
Dap. | dare not make uſe again of the luſtre of her LAſide. 
Face: ll Wait upon you home then, Madam. | . 
Lyd. Faith no, I believe it will not be much to our advantages, to bring my 
Face or your Poetry to light, for I hope, you have yet a pretty good opinion 
of my Face, and fo have Iof your Wit; but if you are for proving your Wit, 
why do not you write a Play ? | 
Dap Becauſe tis now no more Reputation to writea Play, than it is Honour 
to be a Knight: your true Wit deſpiſes the Title of Poet, as much as your 
true Gentleman the Title of Knight; for as a Man may be a Knight and no 
Gentleman, ſo a Man may be a Poet and no Wit, let me periſh. 
Lyd. Pray, Sir, how are you dignify'd or diſtinguiſh'd amongſt the rates of 
Wits? and how many rates are there? | 
Dap. There are as many degrees of Wits, as of Lawyers; as there is firſt 
your Sollicitor, then your Attorney, then your Pleading-Counſel, then your 
Chamber-Counſel, and then your Judge; ſo there is firſt your Court-Wit, your 
Coffee-Wit, your Poll-Wit, or Pollitick. Wit, your Chamber-Wit, or 
Scribble-Wit, and laſt of all, your Judg-Wit, or Critick. 


Lyd. But are there as many Wits as Lawyers? Lord, what will become of «+ . 


us? what employment can they have ? how are they known ? 

Dap. Firſt, your Court-Wit is a faſhionable, inſinuating, flattering, cringing, 
grimacing, Fellow; and has Wit enough to ſollicit a ſuit of Love; and if he 
fail, he has Malice enough to ruin the Woman with a dull Lampoon, but he 
rails ſtill at the Man that is abſent, for you muſt know, all Wits Rail; and his 
Wit properly lies ia combing Perruques, matching Ribbonds, and being ſe- 
vere, as they call it, upon other Peoples Cloaths. KY 

Lyd. Now, what is the Coffee-Wit? | 

Dap. He is a lying, cenſorious, goſſiping, quibling Wretch, and ſets People 


together by the Ears over that ſober Drink, Cofice; he is a Wit, as he is a 


Comentator upon the Gazet ; and he Rails at the Pyrats of Alzire, the Grand 
Signior of Conſtantinople, and the Chriſtian Grand Signior. 

Lyd. What kind of Wit is your Poll-Wit ? | 

Dap. He is a fidgeting, buſie, dogmatical, hot headed Fop, that ſpeaks al- 
ways in Sentences and Proverbs, (as others in Similitudes) and he Rails perpe- 
tually againſt the preſent Government; his Wit lies in Projects and Monopo- 
lies, and penning Speeches for young Parliament Men, 

Lyd. But what is your Chamber-Wit, or Scribble.Wit ? 

Dap. He is a por ing, melancholy, modeſt Sot, aſham'd of the World; he 
ſearches all the Records of Wit, to compile a Breviate of them for the uſe ot 
Players, Printers, Book-ſellers, and ſometimes Cooks, Tobacco- men; he im- 
ploys his railing againſt the Ignorance of the Age, and all that have more 
Money than he. : | 

Lyd. Now your laſt. | 

Dap. Your Judge-Wit or Critick, is all theſe together, and yet has the Wit 
tobe none of them; he can think, ſpeak, write, as well as all the reſt, but ſcorus 
(himſelf a Judge) to be judg'd by Poſterity; he Rails at all the other Claſſes ot 
Wits, and his Wit lies in damming Ie himſelf: He is your true Wit. 1 

Lya, 
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by 54. Then, „L pen you 3 15 Form. 


37 20 B. 1 cannot deny it Madam. | 
i. Dapperwit, you have been. all this time on the wrong ſide, for you love 


"atk all, and here's a Lady wou'd not have hindred you. 
A Pox, I have been talking too long indeed here; for Wit is loſt up- 


on 12 fly weak Woman, as well as Courage. U Aae. 


Pin. | have us d all common means to move a Womans Tongue and Mask; I 


dealt her ugly, old, and old Acquaintance,and yet ſhe won d not diſprore me: 


but here comes Ranger, let him try what he can do, for ſince my Miſtreſs is 


dogged, PII go ſleep alone. L. he 


Ranger Enters. 

yd. Ranger ! *tis he indeed; I am ſorry he is here, bot glad I diſcovered 
bim before] went, yet be muſt not diſcover me, leſt I ſhould be prevented 
. hereafter, in finding him out, falſe Ranger. L Aſide. 
— if they bring freſh force upon us, Madam, 'tis time to quit this Field. 

LE, Lyd, Flip. 

Nun. What, play with your Quarrey till it fly from you- 
. Dap. You frighten it away. 
Raw. Ha f is not one of thoſe Ladies in mourning ? 
.: Dap. All Women are ſo by this light. 
— — you might eaſily diſcern it, don't you know her | ? 


Did youtalke with her > 


Dap. Yes, ſhe's one of your brisk ſilly Ba gages. | 
Rar, Tis * tis * I was afraid I ſaw her before, let us follow em, pri- 
_ thee make haſt. | LExeunt. 
Tis Lydia. L Aſide. 
Lydia, my Eady Flippant return at the other door, | 


Sh Ranger, Dapperwit, following them at 4 diſtance. 


274 They: follow us yet | fear. | 
2 You do not fear it certainly, otherwiſe, you wou'd not have encouraz 
them. 
ad. For Heavens ſake, Madam, wave your quarrel a little ; and let us paſs. 
II. Jour Coach, and ſo on foot to your Acquaintance in the old Pell-mell ;, for 
4 would not be diſcover'd by the Man that came up laſt to us. LExeunt. 
| | The Scene changes to Chriſtina's Lodging. 
_ Emer Chriſtina, Iſabel. 
"Ia. For Heavens ſake undreſs your ſelf, Madam; 3 theyM not return to * 


, all People have left the Park an hour ago. 


Obri. What is't a Clock ? E- 
_ Ia. 'Tis paft one. 


— 


5 „  Chri, It cannot be. 


Ha. 1 thought, that time had only ſtolen from happy Lovers: the Diſcouſo· 
_ ate have nothing to do but to tell the Clock. 
* Chr, Lcan only keep account with my Misfortunes. 


NN. I am glad they are not innumerable. 


— 
* 


— 


* > 


[truly wy undergoing ſo aften your — is not tte 3 


ee 


— we 


w * + a ak 
- 6 


V. Tam then more glad, Madam, for then they cannot be great” and it is 
in my power, it ſeems, to make you in part happy, if I could but hold this vil- 
lanous Tongue of mine, but then let the People of the Town hold their 
Tongues if they will, for I cannot but tell you what they ſay. 
Chri. What do they ſay ? 
T/a. Faith, Madam, I am afraid to tell you, now I think ont. 
Chri. Is it ſo ill? ES 
Ia. O, ſuch baſe unworthy things. | | * 
Chri. Do they ſay, I was really Clerimont's Wench as he boaſted; and that 
the ground of the quarrel betwixt Valentine and him, was not Valentines Vin. 
dication of my honour, but Clerimont's jealouſie of him. | | 
Iſa. Worſe, worſe a Thouſand times, ſuch Villanous things to the utter ruin 
of your Reputation. 1 
Chri. What are they? 7 
ſſab. Faith, Madam, you'll be Angry, tis the old trick of Lovers to hate 
their lnformers, atter they have made em ſuch. 1 
Chri. I will not be Angry. | 
Iſab. They ſay then, fince Mr. Valentine's flying into France, you are grown- 
mad, . have put your ſelf into Mourning, live ina dark Room, where you'll ſee 
- no body, nor take any reſt day or night, but rave and talk to your ſelf per- 
tually. | 
apr Now what elſe ? 4 20 ; | 
Jab. But the ſureſt ſign of your madneſs is, they ſay, becauſe you are def. 
perately reſolvd ( in caſe my Lord Cleriment ſhould dye of his wounds) to 
Tranſport your ſelf and Fortune into France, to Mr. Yalentine, a Man that 
has not a Groat to return you in Exchange. | 
Chri, All this hitherto, is true; now to the reſt. | 
Jab. Indeed Madam, I have no more to tell you, I was ſorry, I'm ſure} to 
here ſo much of any Lady of mine. e 
Chri. Inſupportable Inſolence. | 
Iſab. This is ſome Revenge for my want of Sleep to Night; ſo 1 hope my 
old Second is come; tis ſeaſonable Relief. [ 25 [Knocking at the Door, 
Chri. Unhappy Valentine, cou'dſt thou but Exit Iſabella. 
ſee how ſoon thy Abſence,and Miſ-fortunes have disbanded all thy Friends, and 
turn'd thy Slaves all Renegados,thou ſure wou'dſt prize my only faithful Heart. 
| Enter my Lady Flippant, Lydia, label, 0 her. ; 
Flip. Hail Faithful Shepherdeſs; but truly, I had not kept my word with 
you, in coming back to Night, if it had not been for this Lady, who has her 
intrigues too with the Fellows, as well as you. 
 Lyd. Madam, under my Lady Flippants Protection, I am confident to beg 
yours; being juſt now purſu'd out of the Park by a Relation of mine, by whom 
it imports me extreamly not to be diſcover'ꝰd; but I fear he is now at the door. 
| [Knocking at the doc 


Let me deſire you to deny me to him couragiouſly, CTo Iſabel going out, 
For he will hardly believe he can be miſtaken in me. * . 

Cbri. In ſuch an occaſion were impudence is requiſite, ſhe will ſerve you, 
as Faithfully as you can wiſh, Madam. | | 
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Flip. Come, come, Madam, do not upbraid her with her aſſurance, a qua- 


- -, Hfication that only fits her for a Ladies Service; a fine Woman of the Town, 


gan be no more without a Woman that can make an excuſe with an Aſſurance, 


4 


"4 s 
—— 


I iq Chri. VVhat do you ſay ? 


"than ſhe can be without a Glaſs certainly. > 
Chi. She needs no Advocate, 


Hip. How can any one alone manage an Amarous Intrigue; tho” the Birds 
are tame, ſome Body muſt help draw the Net; if *twere not for a VVoman that 


could make an excuſe with aſſurance, how ſhou'd we wheed le, jilt, trace, diſco 


ver, countermine, undermine, and blow up the ſtinking Fellows, which is all 


the pleaſure I receive, or deſign by them; for I never admitted a Man to my 


Converſation, but for his Puniſhment certainly. 
Chri. No body will doubt that, certainly. 

| * : Iſabel Returns. 

Ja. Madam, the Gentleman will not be miſtaken, he ſays you are here, he 
ſaw you come in; he is your Relation, his Name's Ranger, and is come to wait 
vpon you home; I had much ado to keep him from coming up. 

Lyd. Madam, for Heavens ſake help me, tis yet in your Power, if but while 
I retire into your Dining-room, you will pleaſe to perſonate me, {To Chriſtina. 
and own your ſelf, for. her he purſu'd out of the Park; you are in Mourning 


too, and your Stature ſo much mine, it will not contradi& you. 


Chri. I am forry, Madam, I muſt diſpute any Command of yours; I have 


J made a Reſolution to ſee the Face of no*Man, till an Unfortunate Friend of 
mine, now out of the Kingdom, return. 


Ha. By that Friend, and by the Hopes you have to ſee him, let me conjure: 


you to keep me from the ſight of mine now; Dear Madam, let your Charity 
prevail over your Superſtition. | 


Ja. He comes, he comes, Madam. 
28 ä Ranger Enter. 
Lydia withdraws, andS3tands unſeen at the door. 


_ Ran, Ha! this is no Hydia. 


-*Chri, What unworthy Defamer has encourag'd you to offer this Inſo- 


| tence. 


Ran. She is liker Lydia in her Stile, than her Face; I ſee I am miſtaken, but 


to tell her I follow'd her for ahother, were an Affront, rather than an Ex- 


cuſe; ſhe's a glorious Creature. [_ Aſides 


cmi. Tell me, Sir, whence had you Reaſon, for this your rude purſuit of me, 
Into my Lodgings, my Chamber ; why ſhould you follow me ?. | 


Kan. Faith, Madam, becauſe you run away from me. 
Chri; That was no ſign of an Acquaintance. 
Ran. You'll pardon me, Madan. | | 
Cir;. Then it ſeems you miſtook me for another, and the Night is your 
Excuſe, which blots out all Diſtinctions: But now you are ſatisfied in your 
miſtake, I hope, you will feek out your Woman in another place. 
Ran. Madam, I allow not the Excuſe you make for me; if I have Offended, 


Iwill rather be Condemn'd for my Love, than Pardon d for eng | 
| 27 LBehind. 


Ha. How's that?: 


Chri. 


I woulc 
rageme 
man do 
more 1 
Da. 
and ma 
in the l 
Chri, 
fatishie | 
her cru. 
Lyd. 
Ran. 
Honour 
tolerab 
Chri. 
Ran. 
ſeen yol 
Play-ho 
buſineſs 
Chri, 
Ran, 
Chri, 
Lza. 
Chri, 
Ran, 
A Pox, 
ill luck 
am ſtill 
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Ran. Though the night had been darker, my heart wou'd not have ſuſſer d 


me to follow any one but you; he has been too long acquainted with you, to 
miſtake you. 

Lyd. What means this tenderneſs; he miſtook me for her ſure? ¶ Behind. 

Chri. What ſays the Gentleman? did you know me then, Sir? 

Ran, Not I, the Devil take me, but I muſt on now. | L Aſide. 
Cou'd you imagine, Madam, by the innumerable crowd of your Admirers, you 


had left any Man free in the Town, or ignorant oſ the Power of your Beauty? | 


Chri. I never ſaw your face before, that I remember.- 
Ran. Ah Madam! you wou'd never regard your humb'leſt Slave; I was 
till now a modeſt Lover. 


Lyd. Falſeſt of Men. 2 Behind. 
Chri. My Woman ſaid, you came to ſcek a Relation here, not a Miſtreſs. 


Ray. I muſt confeſs, Madam 1 thought you wou'd ſooner diſprove- my diſ- 


ſembled Errour, than admit my Viſit, and was reſolv'd to ſee you, 

Lya. *Tis clear. DL Behind. 

Ran. Indeed, when I follow'd you firſt out of the Park, I was afraid you 
might have been a certain Relation of mine, for your Statures and Habits are 
the ſame; but when you enter'd here, I was with joy convinc'd: Beſides, 
I would not for the World have given her troubleſome Love, ſo much encou- 
ragement, to have diſturb'd my future Addreſſes to you; for the Fooliſh Wo- 
man do's perpetually torment me, to make our Relation nearer z, but never 
more in Vain, than ſince I have ſeen you, Ma dam. 

Tyd. How ſhall I ſuffer this? *tis clear he diſappointed me to night for her, 


and made me ſtay at home, that | might not diſappoint him of her Company. 
in the Park. L Behind... 


Chri. I am amaz'd ! but let me tell you, Sir, if the Lady were here, | wou'd 
fatisfie her, the ſight of me ſhou'd never fruſtrate hee ambitious deſigns upon 
her cruel Kinſman. = 

Lyd. I wiſh you cou d ſatisfie me. | C Behind. 

Ran. If ſhe were kere, ſhe wou'd ſatisfie you, ſhe were not capable of the 
Honour to be taken for you ( though in the dark ) faith, my Mun, is but a 
tolerable Women to a man that had not ſeen you. | | 

Chri. Sure to my Plague, this is the firſt time you ever ſaw. me? 


Ran. Sure to the Plague of my poor heart, tis not the hundredth time I have 


ſeen yon ; for ſince the time I ſaw you firſt, you have not been at the Park, 
Play- houſe, Exchange, or other publick place, but I ſaw you; for it was my, 
buſineſs to watch and follow you. 
Chri, Prayy when did you ſee me laſt at the Park, Play-houſe, or Exchanges. 
Ran. Some two, three days, or a Week ago. | : 
Chri, I have not been this Month out of this Chamber. Y 
Lzd. That is to delude me. U Behind 
Chri, I knew you were miſtaken. 
Ran, You'll pardon a Lovers memory, Madam. 


A Pox, I have hang'd my ſelf in my owa line, one wou'd-think, ; my perpetual 


ill luck in lying, ſhould break me of the quality; but like a loſiag Gamſter, 
am ſtill for puſhipg on, till none will truſt me. LAſide. 
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your miſtake, and intruſion at this hour, into my Lodgings 
With your gallantry to me, more unſeaſouable and offenſive. 
_— "Ran. Nay, I am in love | ſee, for I bluſh, and have not a word to ſay for 
nt ſelf, | 5% 8 a ; 3 . 
"= br, But, Sir, if you will needs play the Gallant, pray leave my Houſe 
before Morning, leſt you ſhou'd be ſeen go hence, to the ſcandal of my Honour, 
__Chri. Rather than that ſhov'd be, I'll call up the Houſe and Neighbours to 
bear witneſs, I bid you be gone. 0 . 
Ran. Since you take a night viſit ſo ill, Madam, I will never wait upon you 
again, but by day; 1 go, that | may hope to return, and for once, I wiſh you 
a good night without me. . | 
_  Chri, Good night, for as long as 1 live. L Ex. Ranger. 
Tyd. And good night to my love, Pm ſw e. UL Behind, 
Chri. Though I have done you an inconſiderable ſervice, I aſſure you, 
Madam, you are not a little obligd to me. 
Pardon me, dear Valentine. [ Aſide. 
Dy. Iknow not yet, wether I am more oblig'd than injur'd; when I do, 
I aſſure you, Madam, I ſhall not be inſenſible of either. 
.. Chri, 1 fear, Madam, you are as liable to miſtakes, as your Kinſman. 
Dy I fear, lam more ſubject to em, it may be for want of ſleep, therefore 
Ii go home. | 
Chi. My Lady Flippant, good Night. | 
Flip, Good Night, or rather good Morrow, faithful Shepherdeſs. 
_ © Chrs, I'll wait of you down. 5 
\, __ Td. Your Coach ſtays yet, I hope. 
Flip. Certainly. N i 


— 


The Scene, the Street. e 


8 Enter Ranger, and Dapper wit. 
Dap. 1 was a faithful Sentinel, no body came out, let me periſh. 
Ran. No, no, I hunted upon a wrong ſcent; I thought I had follow'd a 
Woman, but found her an Angel. | 
Da. What is her Name? | | 
* 1 That you muſt tell me; What very fine Woman is there lies here- 
ts? ; | 
Dap. Faith, I know not any, ſhe is I warrant you ſome fine Woman, of a 
Terms ſtanding or ſo in the Town; ſuch as ſeldom appear in publick, but in 
\ = _ their Balcones, where they ſtand ſo conſtantly, one wou'd think they had hir'd 
=_ no other part of the Houſe. 348 | 
Wo Ran. And look like the Pictures, which Painters expoſe to draw in Cuſtom- 
ers; but I muſt know who ſhe is, Vincem's Lodging is hard by, V11 go and en- 
quire of him, and lyewithbim to night; but if he will not let me, VII lye with 
you, for my Lodging is too far off -— ——— N22 
Day. Then Iwill go before, and expect you at mine. L Ex? 


The 


cn. Come, ap a run out of one Errour into a greater, you would Ex: 


25 
The Scene, Vincent's Lodging. 


Enter Vincent, and Valentine, in a riding habit, as newly from 4 Journey. 

Vin. Your Miſtreſs, dear Valentine, will not be more glad to ſee you; but my 
wonder is no leſs than my joy, that you wou'd return ere you were inform'd: 
Clerimont were out of Danger; his Surgeons themſelves, have not been aſſur'd 
of his recovery, till within theſe two days. Ne 6 | 

Pal. 1 fear d my Miſtreſs, not my Life; my Life I cou'd truſt again with 
my old Enemy, Fortune; but not longer, my Miſtreſs, in the hands of my 
greater Enemies, her Relations, | 

Vin. Your fear was in the wrong Place then, for though my Lord dlerimont 
live, he and his Relations, may put you in more Danger of your Lite, than 
your Miſtreſſes Relations can of loſing her. 

Val. Wou'd any cou'd ſecure her, I wou'd my ſelf ſecure my Life, for I 
ſhou'd value it then. | 

Vin. Come, come, her Relations can do you no hurt; I dare ſwear, If her 
Mother ſhou'd but ſay, your Hat did not cock handſomly, ſhe wou'd never ask 
her Bleſſing again. | | 

Pal. Prithee leave thy fooling, and tell me, if ſince my departure, She has 
given evidences of her Love, to clear thoſe doubts L went away with for as ab- 
ſence is the bane of common and baſtard Love; tis the vindication of that, 
which is true and generous. WS 

Vin. Nay, if you cou'd ever doubt her Love, you deſerve to doubt on; for 
there is no puniſhment great enough for Jealouſie, but Jealouſie. | 

Fal. You may remember, I told you before my flight, I had quarrellV'd with 
the defamer of my Miſtreſs, but thought 1 had kill'd my Rival. | 

Vin. But pray give me now the Anſwer, which the ſuddenneſs of your flight 
deny'd me; how cou'd Clerimont hope to ſubdue her heart, by the aſſault of 
her Honour ? | . | | 

Val. Piſh, it might be the Statagem of a Rival, to make me deſiſt. 

Vin. For ſhame, if 'twere not rather to vindicate her, than fatisfie you, I. 
wou'd not tell you, how like a Penelope he has behav'd her ſelf in your abſence. . 

Val. Let me know. W_ 
+ Then know, the next day you went, ſhe put her ſelf into mourning, 
an - | 

Val. That might be for Clerimont, thinking him dead, as all the World be- 'q 
ſides thought. : = 

Vin. Still turning the Daggers point on your ſelf, hear me out; I ſay ſne 8 
put her ſelf into Mourning for you — lock'd her ſelf in her Chamber, this 
Month for you — ſhut out her barking Relations for you —— has not ſeen 
the Sun or the Face of Man, ſince ſhe ſaw you — -- thinks, and talks of nothing 
but you —— ſends to me daily to hear of you — and in ſhort (1 think) is 


mad for you w—— all this I can ſwear, for I am to her ſo near a Neighbour... | 
and ſo inquiſitive a Friend for you i 
| Servant to them. E 


Ser. Mr. Ranger, Sir, is coming up, 2 
1. 


Irs in a aol: "Or 


Vim What briogs him now ? he comes to ye with me. 

Val. Who, Ranger? | 
#3. Wim. Yes, pray retire a little, till I ſend him off, unleſs you have a mind 

| have your arrival publiſh'd to morrow, in the Coffee-Houſes. 

Ran. What, not yet a- bed ? your Man is laying you to ſleep. 
| [ Valentine retires to the door behind. 

with Uſquebaugh or e is he not ſo? 
Vim. What Punk will not be troubled with you to night, therefore Lam, is 
it not ſo? 
Ran. I have been turn'd out of doors indeed juſt now, by a Woman, but 
ſuch a Woman, Vincent 
Vin. Yes, yes, your Women are always ſuch Women. 
Ran. A Neighbour of yours, and I'm ſure the fineſt you have. 

Vin. Prithee do not aſperſe my Neighbourhood with your Acquaintance; 
*twould bring a Scandal upon an Alley. 

Nan. Nay, I do not know her, therefore I come to you. 

Vin. Twas no wonder ſhe turn'd you out of doors then; and if ſhe had 
het n. *twould have been a wonder ſhe had let ou ſtay ; but where does 

e live 

Kan. Five Doors off on the * hand. 
Vin. Piſh, .piſh 
Ran. What's the matter? 
Vin. — Does ſhe live there, do you ſay? 'Þ 
Ran. Yes, I obſerv'd them exactly, that my account from you, might be as 
exact; do you know who lives there? ; 
in. Ves; ſo well, that I know you are miſtaken, 
Fan. Is ſhe not a young Lady ſcarce , of — Beauty, her 
ſtature next to low, and in mourning? 
_, pal. What is this? L Behind. - 

Vin. She is; but if yon ſaw her, you broke in at Window: 

Ran. I chas'd her home from the Park, indeed, taking her for another Lady 
who had ſome claim to my heart, till ſhe ſhe'd a better title to't. 

Vin. Hah, hah, hah. 

Val. Was The at Park then? and have I a new Rival? C Behind. 
a From the Park did you follow her, oP you ſay, I knew you were miſ- 
-TAKx 1 

Ran. I tell you I am not. | 5 


Vin. If you are ſure, it was that Houſe, it might be perhaps her Woman 
ſtolen to the Park, unknown to her Lady. 


Ran. My Acquaintance does uſually begin with the Maid firſt, but now *twas 
with the Miſtreſs, I aſſure you. 

Vin. The Miſtreſs! I tell you, ſhe has not been out of her doors ſince 
Patentine's flight; ſhe is his Miſtreſs, the great Heireſs Chriſtina. | 
| Ran. I tell you then again | follow'd that Chriſtina, from the Park home, 
where I talk d with her half an hour, and intend to d hy her to Morrow again. 


Pal. Would ſhe talk with him too? 1 FS. [ Behind. 
Vin, Tt cannot be. 
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| Ran. Chriſtina, do you call her? Faith I am ſorry ſhe is an Heireſs, leſt it 
ſhould bring the Scandal of intereſt, and deſign of Lucre ypon my Love. 

Fin. No, no, her Face and Virtues will free you from that cenſure ; but 
however, tis not fairly done to Rival your Friend Valentine in his abſence ; 
and when he is preſent, you know *twill be dangerous, by my Lord Clerimont's 
Example; Faith if you have. ſeen her, I would not adviſe you to attempt it 
again. X x | 
2 You may be merry, Sir, you are not in Love; your adviſe I come not 
for, nor will I for your aſſiſtance ; good Night. 

Val. Here's your Penolope, the Woman that CEx. Ranger. 
had not ſeen the Sun, nor Face of Man, ſince my departure; for it ſeems ſhe 
goes out in the night, when the Sun is abſent, and faces are not diſtinguiſh'd. 

Vin. Why, do you believehim ? | 


Val. Shou'd I believe you ? | 8 

Pin, Twere more for your intereſt, and you wou'd be leſs deceiv'd ; if you 
believe him, you muſt doubt the Chaſtity of all the fine Women in Town, and 
five miles about. | | 

Val. His reports of them, will little invalidate his teſtimony with me: 

Vin. He ſpares not the Innocents in Bibs and Aprons (I'll ſecure you) he 
has made (at beſt) ſome groſs miſtake concerning Chriſtina, which to Morrow 
will diſcover ; in the mean time let us go ſleep. 
Pal. Iwill not hinder you, becauſe I cannot enjoy it my ſelf; 

Hunger, Revenge, to ſleep are petty Foes, * 


But only Death the jealous Eyescan cloſe. | CExeunt, 
ACT III. SCENE I. 
| Croſsbite's Houſe. 


Enter Mrs. Joyner, Mrs. Croſsbite. 


Joyn. (; Ood Morrow Goſſip. 15k 
7 I Crof. Good Morrow; but why up ſo early, good Goſſip? 
127 My care and paſſionate concern for you, and yours, wou d not let me 
reſt (in truly.) | | | 
Croſ. For me and mine? 
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Joyn. You know, we have known one another long; I think it be ſome nine 
and thirty Years ſince you were Married. | 
Crof. Nine and Thirty Years old, Miſtreſs ? I'd have you to know, I am no 
far born Child; and if the Regiſter had not been burn'd ia the laſt great Fire, 
alas; but my Face needs no Regiſter ſure: Nine and Thirty Years old, ſaid you? 
Foyn. 1 ſaid you had been ſo long Married; but indeed, you bear your 
Years as well as any ſhe in Pepper- Alley. | 
 Cyof, Nine and Thirty, Miſtreſs? 
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you hither 
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Juen. This it is; a Woman,now-adays, had rather you ſhould find her faulty 


with a Man, I warrant you, than diſcover her Age, I warrant you. 
 #* », ®Crof. Marry and *tis the greateſt ſecret far; tell a Miſer he is Rich, and a 
Woman ſhe is old; you will get no Money of him, nor Kindneſs of her: To 
tell mel was Nine and Thirty, (I ſay no more) 'twas Unneighbourly done of 


2 My Memory confeſſes my Age, it ſeems, as much as my Face, for 1 
 Crof. Fray 


early? $942 | 
Foyn. How does my ſweet God-daughter ? Poor Wretch. 

.  Crof. Well, very well. | ON | 
Joyn. Ah ſweet Creature; alas, alas, I am ſorry for her. 
Croſ. Why, what has ſhe done to deſerve your Sorrow, or my Reprehenſion? 
9 WEIS Lucy comes to the door. WE 
Lucy. What, are they talking of me? | [ Behind. 


Joyn. In ſhort ſhe was ſeen going into the Meeting-houſe of the Wicked, 


otherwiſe call'd a Play-Houſe, hand in hand, with that vile fellow Dapperwir. 

Croſ. Mr. Dapperwit ; let me tell you, if twere not for Maſter Dapperwit, 
we might have liv'd all this Vacation upon Green-Cheeſe, Tripe,and Ox-cheek ; 
it he had it, we ſhould not want it; but poor Gentleman, it often goes hard 


with him, for he's a Wit. 


Foyn. So then, you are the Dog to be fed, while the Houſe is broken up; I 


ſay beware, the ſweet bits you ſwallow, will make your Daughters Belly ſwell, Mi- 


ſtreſs; and after all your Junkets, there will be a bone for you to pick, Miſtreſs. 
Croſ. Sure, Maſter Dapperwit is no ſuch manner of Man ? | 
Joyn. He is a Wit, you ſay, and what are Wits ? but contemners of Matrons, 


- Seducers, or Defamers of married Women, and Deflourers of helpleſs Virgins, 


even in the Streets, upon the very Bulks; Affronters of midnight Magiſtraty, 


and Breakers of VVindows in a word. 0 
Croſ. But he is a little VVit, a modeſt V Vit, and they do no ſuch outragious 
things as your great VVits do. | | 


Toyn, Nay, I dare ſay, he will not ſay himſelf he is a little vvit, if you ask 
Lucy. Nay, I cannot hear this with Patience; with your (Aide. ) Pardon, 


Mother, you are as much miſtaken as my God-mother in Mr. Dapperwit ; for 


he is as great a Wit as any, and in what he ſpeaks or writes, as happy as any; 


I can aſſure you, he contemns all your tearing Wits, in compariſon of himſelt. 


Juoyn. Alas, poor young Wretch, I cannot blame thee fo much as thy Mo- 


ther, for thou art not thy ſelf; his bewitching Madrigals have charm'd thee 


into ſome Heatheniſh Imp with a hard name. 
Lucy. Nymph, you mean, God- mother. | 


Joyn. But you Goſhp, know what's what; Yeſterday, as 1 told you, a fine 


Old Aldermanof the City, ſeeing your Daughter in ſo ill hands as Dapperwit's, 
was-zealonfly, and in pure Charity, bent upon her Redemption; and has ſeat 
me to tell you, he will take her into his care, and relieve your neceſſities, if 
you think good. R N 


talk, nor think no more of any ones Age; but ſay, what brought 4 


Crof. 
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Croſ, Will he relieve all our neceſſities # 
Joyn. All. | ! 
Croſ. Mine, as well as my Daughter's ? 
FJeyn. Yes. N : | 
Croſ. Well fare his heart; d'ye hear, Daughter, Mrs. Foyner has ſatisfy'd me 
clearly; Dapperwit is a vile Fellow, and in ſhort, you muſt put an end to that 
ſcandalous familiarity between you. 
Lucy. Leave ſweet Mr. Dapperwit— Oh furious ingratitude ! was not he the 
Man that gave me my firſt Farrendon Gown, put me out of Worſted Stock- 
ings, and plain Handkerchiefs, taught me todreſs, talk, and move well? 
Croſ. He has taught you talk indeed; but, Huſwife, I will not have my plea- 
ſure diſputed. | 
Joyn. Nay, indeed you are too tart with with her, poor ſweet Soul. 

Lucy. He taught me to Rehearſe too, wou'd have brought me into the Play- 
houſe, where I might have had as good luck as others: I might have had good 
Cloaths, Plate, Jewels, and things ſo well about me ; that my Neighbours, 
the little Gentlemens Wives, of Fifteen Hundred, or Two Thouſand Pound 
a year, ſhould have retir'd into the Country, ſick with envy, of my Proſperi- 
ty and Greatneſs, | 

Foyn. If you follow your Mothers Counſel, you are like to enjoy all you talk 
of ſooner; than by Dapperwit's aſſiſtance 3 a poor Wretch that goes on tick for 
the Paper he writes his Lampoons on; and the very Ale and Coffee that in- 
ſpires him as they ſay. | 

Creſ. I am credibly informed ſo, indeed, Madam Jeyner. | | 
Jeyn. Well, I have diſcharg'd my Conſcience; good Morrow to you both. 
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Enter Dapperwit, Ranger; Croſsbite' Dining. room. 
Dap. This is the Cabinet, in which I hide my Jewel, a ſmall Houſe, in an 
obſcure, little, retired ſtreet” too. h 
Ran. Vulgarly an Alley. - Wa | 
Dap. Nay, I hide my Miſtreſs with as much Care, as a Spark of the Town 
do's his Money from his Dun, after a good band of Play ; and nothing but you 
cou'd have wrought upon me for a ſight of her, let me periſh. 
Ran. My obl _ to you is great; do not leſſen it by delays, of the fa- 
vour you promiſed: =p | 
Dap. But do not cenſure my Honour, for if you had not been in a deſperate "1 
condition— for as one nail muſt beat out another, one poyſon expel another, > 
one fire draw out another, one fit of drinking cure the ſickneſs of another ; ſo 
the Surteit you took laſt Night of Chriſtina's Eyes, ſhall be cured by Lucy's | 
this Morning, or as | ; E 3 
Ran. Nay, I bar more Similitudes. FIT 1 
Dap. VVhat, in my Miſtreſſes Lodging ? that were as hard as to bar a young 
Parſon in the Pulpit, the fifth of November, railing at the Church of Rome; or 8 
as hard as to put you to bed to Lucy, and defend you touching her; or as-— 1 
Ran. Or as hard as to make you hold your tongue — I ſhall not ſee your Mi- ; 
ſtreſs, I ſee ? | | or 7 | : 
Dap. Miſs Lucy, Miſs Lucy * [Knocks at the door, and * 
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— the Devil take me, if good Men (I ſay no more) have not been upon their 
., knees to me, to ſee her, and you at laſt muſt obtain it. 

Rx». I do not believe you. 8 
ap. Tis ſuch as ſhe, ſhe is DENY Y without affectation; andren with 


out impertinency; air y, and brisk without impudence; frolick without rude- 
nes; and in a word, the juſteſt Creature breathing to her aſſignation. 


Ran. You praiſe her, as if you had a mind to part with her; and yet you re- 


ſolve, I ſee, to keep her to your ſelf. 


_ Keep her, poor Creature, ſhe cannot leave me; and rather than leave 
wou'd leave writing Lampoons or Sonnets. almoſt. 
= Well, PII leave you with her then. 
Dap, What, will you go without ſeeing her ? 
Rar. Rather than ſtay without ſeeing her. 
Dap. Yes, yes, you ſhall ſee her; but let me periſh if have not been offered 


L Aſide. 
Dap. Fye, fye, Mr. Ranger, you are pleaſant 'ifaith ; do you think I would 


Ran. I underſtand you now; if the favour be to be 


1 „ N then IU bid all I have about me for't. 


ſell the fight of my Rarity ? like thoſe Gentlemen who hang out Flags at 
| _ Charing-croſs, Or lie — 


Kan. Nay, then Pm gone again. 
Dap. What, you take it ill I refuſe your Money ?. rather than that ſhou'd be, 


give us it; but take notice I will ee it; now I think on't, Lucy wants a 


Gown, and ſome Knacks. 

Ran. Here. 

Dap. But I muſt pay it you again ; : I will not take it, unleſs you engage 
your honour, I ſhall pay it you again. 

Rey. You muſt pardon me; I will not engage my honour for ſuch a trifle ; 


go fetch her out. 


Dap. Well, ſhe's a raviſhing Creatures, ſuch- Eyes and Lips. 


Mr. Ranger. - 


Rane Frithee g0. 59 
Dap. Such Neck and Breaſts, Mr. FART / 
Ran. Again, prithee go. 
 Dap. Such Feet, Legs, and Thighs, Mr. * 
Nan. Prithee let me ſee em. | 


Va. And a Mouth no bigger than a Ring; I need ſay no-more. 


— Won'd thou wer't never to ſpeak again. 
Dap. And then ſo neat, ſo ſweet a Creature in Bed, than to my knowledge; 


the do's not change her Sheets in half a year. 


Kan. I thank you for that allay to my impatience. 
Dap. Miſs Lucy, Miſs Lucy, Miſs. 

Ren. Will ſhe not open??? 

Day. I am afraid, my prety Miſs i is not ſtirring, and therefore will not ad- 


[Knocking at the door. 


mit us. 


Den Fye, fye, a quibble next your ſtomach in a Morning; what if ſhe 
hear us, wou'd you loſe a Miſtreſs for a — that's more than I 
cou'd wy let me * 88 | Ran. 


=) "S Tune ty Park. 


Nan. Is ſhe not gone her walk to Lambs Conduit? 


Dap. She is within, I hear her. 

—_ But ſhe will not hear you ; ſhe's as deaf, as if you were a Dun or a Con- 
ſtable 

Dap. Fiſh, give her but leaveto gape, rub her Eyes, and put on her day Pin- 
ner; Fihe long patch under the left Eye: awaken the Roſes on her checks,. 
with ſome Spaniſh wooll, and warrant her breath with ſome Lemmon Peel; the 
doors flie off of the hindges, and ſhe into my Arms; ſhe knows there is as much 
Artiſice to keep a victory, as to Zain it; and *tis a ſign ſhe values the conqueſt 
of my heart. 


Ran. | thought her Beauty had not ſtood i in need of Art. 
Dap. Beauty's a Coward, till with out the help of Art, and may have the 


fortune of a Conqueſt, but cannot keep it; Beauty and Art can no more be 
aſunder, than Love and Honour, 

Ran. Or to ſpeak more like your ſelf, Wit and Judgment. 

Dap. Don't you hear the door wag yet! 

Ran. Not a whit. 

Dap. Miſs, Miſs, 'tis your ſlave that calls; come, all this Tricking for him; 5 
lend me your Comb, Mr. Ran Ar. ä 

Ran, No, I am to be preferred to day, you are to ſet me off; you are in 
Poſſeſſion ; I will not lend you Arms to keep me out — 

A Pox, don't let me be ungrateful; if ſhe has ſmugg d her ſelf up for 

me, wc ob me Prune, and Flounce my Peruque a little for her; there's ne er a 
young fellow in the Town but will do as much for a meer ſtranger in the Play- 


Hoſe. 
Ran, A Wits Wig has the priviledge of being uncomb'd in the very Play- 


Houſe, or in the preſence 
Dap. But not in the preſence of his Miſtreſs; tis a greater neglect of her 


than himſelf; pray lend me your Comb. 
Ran. I wou d not have men of Wit, and Courage, make uſe of every Fops 


mean Arts, to keep, or gain a Miſtreſs. 
Dap. But don't you ſee every day, though a Man have never ſo much Wit 


and Courage, his Miſtreſs will revolt to thoſe Fops that wear, and Comb Pe: 
ruques well; Pl] break off the Bargain, and will not receive you, my Partner. 
Ran. Therefore you ſee | am ſetting [ Combs his Peruque. 
up for my ſelf, 5 
Dap. She comes, ſhe comes, pray, your Comb. . Snat ches Ranger Comb. 
Enter Mrs. Croſtbite to them. 


Crof. Bargain, what are you offering us to ſale ? 
Dap. A Pox, is't ſhe? here take your Comb again then. L Returns the Comb. 


Croſ. Wou' d you ſell us? tis like you y*fads. 
Dap. Sell thee, where ſhou'd we find a Chapman ? g0 prithee Mother, call | 


ont my Dear Miſs Lucy. 
Croſ. Your Miſs Lucy; 1 do not wonder you. have the Conſcience to Bargain 


for us behind our backs, ſince you have the impudence to claim a propriety in 
us to my Face. 


Kan. Hom's this, Dapperwit ; 1 2 
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j\ x Lucy. *Tis you are alter'd. | i 
i Dap. You have refus'd Colby's Mulberry Garden, the French-houſes, for 


in the Green Garret, pleasd you 
more than the beſt Treat the other Places cou'd yeild; and can you of a ſud- 


by 


3 * —— 3 F = 
Da. Come, come, this Gentleman will not think the worſe of a Woman; 
for my Acquaintance with her; he has ſeen me bring your Daughter to the 
Lure with a Chiney Orange, from one ſide of the Play-houſe to the other. 
- Z5#:Cyoſ. 1 wou'd have the Gentleman, and you to know, my Daughter is a Girl 
of Reputation, though ſhe has been ſeen in your Company; but is now ſo ſen- 
_ ſible of her paſt danger, that ſhe is reſolv'd never more to venture her Pitcher 
| Well, as they ſay. x . » 
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Dap. How's that Widow? I wonder at your confidence. 4 


; el wonder at your old Impudence, that where you have had ſo frequent 
repulſes, you ſhou'd provoke another, and bring your Friend here to witneſs 
your diſgrace. xa 


© Dap. Hark you Widow a little. 
cCroſ. What, have you Mortgaged my Daughter to that Gentleman; and 
fler mea ſnip to joyn in the ſecurity. | 8 


Dap. She over · he ard me talk of a bargain; twas unlucky: (Aſide. 


> _ your wrath is grounded upon a Miſtake: Mifs Lucy her ſelf ſhall be judge, call 
her out pray. | | 


Croſ. She ſhall not, ſhe will not come to you. . 
Dap. Till I hear it from her own mouth, I cannot believe it. 

Cxoſ. You ſhall hear her ſay't through the door. 

'* Dap. 1 ſhall doubt it, unleſs ſhe ſay it tomy Face. 


Croſ. Shall we be troubled with you no more then? 


© Dap. If ſhe command my death, I cannot diſ-obey her. 


Croſ. Come out, Child. L Lucy (holding down her head) to them. 
Dap. Your Servant, deareſt Miſs, can you have? | 
- Croſ.. Let me ask her. | A” 112 . 
Dap. No I'll ask her. | | $ 
Ran. I'll throw up Croſs or Pile who ſhall ask her. 


Dap. Can you have the heart to ſay, you will never more break a Cheeſe-cake 
with me, at New Spring-garden, the Neat- houſe or Chelſey; never more ſit 
in my lap at a New Play; never more to wear a-ſuit of Knots of my choice; and 
"laſt of all, never more paſs away an Afternoon with me again, in the Green 


Garret? in —— do not forget the Green Garret, 
Lucy. 1 wiſh I had never ſeen the Green Garret; Damm the Green Garret. 
Dap. Damm the Green Garret, you are ſtrangely alter'd. 


the Green Garret; and a little ſomething 


den quit the Green Garret ? 


Lucy. Since you have a deſign to Pawn me for the Rent, tis time to remove 


my Goods. | 
Dap. Thou art extreamly miſtaken. 
Lucy. Belides, I have heard ſuch ſtrange things of you this Morning. 
Dap. What things??? = 68, | 
Lucy. I bluſh to ſpeak *em. 


Dap. I know my Innocence, therefore take my charge as a favour * what 
have done? 


Lucy. 
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falſe to me, to her too certain knowledge; and haſt forc'd even her to be falſe 
to me too. . | | 


Dap. Faults in drink, Lacy, when we are not our ſelves, ſhou'd not con- 


 demn us. 


Lucy. And now to let me out to hire like Hackney ; I tell you my on dear 


Mother ſhall bargain for me no more; there are as little as I can bargain for 
themſelves now a-days, as well as properer Women. 

Croſ. Whiſpering all this while; beware of his ſnares again, come away, Child 

Dap. Sweet, dear, iſs. 5; RerY | 

Lacy. Bargain for me; you have reckon'd without. your Hoſteſs, as they ſay 
bargain for me, bargain for me. LExit Lucy. 
 Dap. I muſt return then, to treat with you. 

Croſ. Treat me no treatings, but take a word for all; you ſhall no more 
diſhonour my Daughter, nor moleſt my Lodgings, as you have done at all hours, 

Dap. Doyou intendto change em, then, toBridewel,, or Longs powdering-Tub. 

Creſ. No, to a Bailifs Houſe, and then you'll be ſo civil, I preſume, as not 
to trouble us. e | 

Ran. Here, will you have my Comb again, Dappermit. , 

Dap. A pox, I think Women take inconſtancy trom me, worſe than from 
any Man breathing. | | 

Croſ. Pray, Sir, forget me, before you write your next Lampoon. [Ex. Cxoſ. 

Sir Simon Addleplot in the areſs of « Clark, 
| To Ranger and Dapperwit. 


Sir Sim. Have I found you? have found you, in your by-walks, Faith and: 


troth ? I am almoſt out of breath in following you ; Geatlemen when they get 


into an Alley, walk ſo faſt; as if they had more earneſt buſineſs there, than 


in the broad ſtreets. : 
Dap. Howcame thisSot hither?Fortune has ſent him to eaſe mycholer.[ Aſide. 


You impudent Raſcal, who are you? that dare intrude thus on us. [Strikes him. 


Sir Sim. Don't you know me Dapperwit? ſure you know me. L Softly. 
Dap. Wilt thou diſhonour me with thy Acquaintance too-? thou raſcally, 
inſolent, Pen and lak-man, [Strikes him again. 
Sir Sim. Oh, oh ſure, you know me, pray know me. [Speak ſoftly. 


wy By the ſawcy familiarity, thou ſhou'dſt be a Marker at a Tennis. Court, 
a Barbe 


r, or a Slave that fills Coffee. 
Sir Sm. Oh! oh! 


Dap, What art thou ? . . Hit him. 
Sir Sm. Nay, I muſt not diſcover my ſelf to Ranger, for a Kick or two; oh, 
pray hold, Sir, by that you will know me. [ Delivers him a Letter. 


Dap. How, Sir Simon! : 

Sir Sm. Mum, mum, make no excuſes, Man, I wou'd not Ranger ſhou'd: 
have known me for five hundred -—--- Kicks. 

Dap. Your diſguiſe is ſo natural, 1 proteſt, it will excuſe me | 

Sir Sim. 1 know that, prithee make no excuſes, I ſay 3 uo Ceremony be- 
tween thee and I, Man; read the Letter. 300 1 

Dap. W hat, you have not open'd it ? 


St James's Park. 31 
Tucy. Then know, vile Wit, my Mother has confeſs'd juſt now, thou wer't 
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help kiſſing Mrs. Marthas Letter, the word is, now or never, her Father ſhe 


” _ _- Ainds will de abroad ali this day, and ſhe longs to ſee your friend Sir Simon Ad- 
alleplot: Faith 'tis a pretty jeſt; While | am with her, and praiſing my ſelf to 


* 


ber, at no ordinary rate; let thee and I alone, at an Intrigue. 
Daz. Tell her, I will not fail to meet her, at the place, and time, have a 

- care of your charge; and manage your buſineſs like your ſelf, for your ſelf. 

Sir Sim. | warrant you. 
Dap. The gaining Gripe's Daughter, will make me ſupport the loſs of this 
young jilt here. N LAſide, 

Fan. What fellow's that? 

Dap. A Servant to a Friend of mine. a 

Ran. Methinks he ſomething reſembles our Acquaintance, Sir Simon, but it 

is no complement to tell him ſo; for that Knight is the moſt egregious Cox- 
comb, that ever plaid with Ladies Fan, | 

Sir Sim. So; thanks to my diſguiſe, I kzow my Enemies, | LAſide. 

EKRan. The molt incorrigible Aſs, beyond the reproof of a Kicking Rival, or 
a frowning Miſtreſs; but if it be poſſible, thou doſt uſe him worſe than his 
Miſtreſs, or Rival gan; thou doſt make ſuch a Culley of him. 

Sir Sim. Do's he think ſo too? C Aſide. 
.:  Dap. Go, friend, go about your buſineſs, Ex Sir Simon. 
- a.Pox, you wou'd ſpoil all, juſt in the critical time of projection, he brings me 

here a Summons from his Miſtreſs, to meet her in theEvening; will you come 
tomy Wedding ? | 

Ran. Don't ſpeak ſoloud, you'll break poor Lucy's heart; poor creature, 

ſhe cannot leave you; and rather than leave her, you ſhou'd leave writing of 

.Lampoons, or Sonnets — almoſt. 

Dap. Come, let her go, ungrateful baggage; but now you talk of Sonnets, 

Lam, no living Wit, if her love has not coſt me two thouſand Couplets at leaſt, 

| Ran. But what wou'd you givg now, for a new Satyr againſt Women, ready 


made; *twou'd be as convenient to buy Satyrs againſt Women, ready made, 
as it is to buy Crevats ready ty'd. 


- Dap. Or as — 
Ran, Hay, come away, come away, Mr. or as —— 


LE æeunt. 


Enter Mrs. Joyner, Gripe. 
Gripe. Peace, Plenty, and Paſtime be within theſe Walls. | 
Ton. Tis a ſmall Houſe you ſee, and mean Furniture, for no Gallants are 
ſuffer d to come hither z ſhe might have had ere now, as good Lodgings, as any 


in Town; her Moreclack Hangings, great Glaſſes, Cabinets, China embroider'd 


Beds, Perſia Carpets, Gold-plate, and the like, if ſhe wou'd have put her ſelf 
forward; but your Worſhip may pleaſe, to make 'em remove to a place fit to 
receive one of your Worſhip's quality; for this is a little ſcandalous in truly. 
'Gripe. No, no, I like it well enough, I am not dainty ; beſides privacy, pri- 


vacy, Mrs. Joyner, I love privacy, in oppoſition to the Wicked, who hate it. 
Joyn. What do you look for, Sir? L Looks about. 


5 ripe. Walls have Ears; but beſides, I look for a private place to retire to, 
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; the ſlender proviſions of the Family. 


Foyn. But you ſee -poor innocent Souls, to what uſe they put it, not to hide 


Gripe. Temperance is the Nurſe of Chaſtity. 
* Foyn. But your Worſhip may pleaſe to mend their fare; and when you come, 
may make them entertain you, better than you ſee, they do themſelves. 


Gripe, No, I am not dainty, as I told you; I abominate Entertainments; | 


no Entertainments, pray, Mrs. Foyner. | | 

Joyn. No. C Hee: 

Gripe. There can be no Entertainment to me, more Luſcious and Savoury, 
than the communion with that little Gentlewoman; will you call her out? 1 
faſt till I ſee her. | 

Foyn, But intruly your Worſhip, we ſhou'd have brought a Bottle or two of 
Rheniſh, and ſome Naples- Bisket, to have Entertain'd the young Gentlewo- 
man; 'tis the mode for Lovers to Treat their Miſtreſſes. | 

Gripe. Modes, I tell you, Mrs. Foyner, I hate Modes and Forms. 

Joyn. you mult ſend for ſomething to Entertain her with. 

Gripe. Again Entertaining; we will be to each other a Feaſt. 


Joys, I ſhall be aſham'd, intruly your Worſhip ; beſides, the young Gentle- 


woman will deſpiſe you. 
Gripe. I ſhall content her, I warrant you, leave it to me. 


Joyr. I am ſure youw1li not content me, if you will not content her; ?tis as im- 


poſſible tor a Manto love, andbe a wiſer, as to love andbe wiſe, as theyſay. Aſide. 
Gripe. While you talk of Treats, you ſtarve my Eyes; I long to ſee the fair 
One; fetch her hither. 


Joyn. lam aſham d ſhe ſhou'd find me ſo abominable a Lyar ; I have ſoprais'd; 


you to her, and above all your Vertues, your Liberality ; which is ſo great 
a Vertue, that it oftea excuſes Youth, Beauty, Courage, Wir, or any thing. 
Gripe. Piſh, Piſh, tis the Vertue of Fools, every Fool can have it. | 

Joyn. And will your Worſhip want it then? I told her 


* 


Gripe, Why wou'd you tell her any thing of me? you kaow I am a modeſt | 


Man; but come, if you will have me as extravagant as the wicked; take that 
2nd fetch us a Treat, as you call it. 

Joyn. Upon my Life a Groat, what will this purchaſe ? 

Gripe, Two Black-Pots of Ale, and a Cake, atthe Cellar : Come, the Wine 
has Arſenick in't. 

Joyn. Well, I am miſtaken, and my hopes are abus'd: I never kaew any man 
ſo mor tify'd a Miſer, that he would deny his Letchery any thing; I muſt be 


even with thee theaanother way. [ Goes out. LAſide. 


Gripe. Theſe uſeful old Women are more exorbitant, and craving in their 
deſires, than the young ones in theirs; theſe Prodigals in white Peruques ſpoil 
em beth; and that's the reaſon when the Squires come under my clutches, | 


make em pay for their folly and mine, and *tis but Conſcience : Oh here comes 


the fair One at laſt. o ! | | | 
Enter Joyner leading in Lucy, who hangs backward as ſhe enters. 
Lucy. Oh Lord, there's a Man, God-mother ! 50 


Foyn, Come in, Child, thou art fo baſhful —- F Lucy. 


S Janes Pat, 35 


: 10 time of need; oh here's one convenient. L Turns up a Hanging, and diſcovers 


- 
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Lacy. rn too, I dare not. 
Jom. If ne were here, ſne' d teach you better manners. 
Luc Fm afraid ſned be angry. P Jul 
Foyn. To fee you ſo much an Aſs; come las. Ifay: 
pe Nay, ſpeak to her gently if you won't, I will. 

Lucy. Thank ou, Sir. | 

Gripe, Pretty innocent, there is, I ſee, one left of her Age; what hap have 
- 1! ſweet, little Gentlewoman, come ſit down ban me. # 

Lucy, I am better bred, I hope, Sir. | 

* You muſt ſit down by me. 

Id rather ſtand, if you pleaſe. 

Gripe. To pleaſe me, you muſt ſit, Sweeteſt. | x 

Lucy. Not before my God-mother, ſure. i 
Sripe. Wonderment of Innocence! 

Jeyn. A poor baſhful Girl, Sir; I'm ſorry wei is not better taught. 

Gripe. I am glad ſhe is not taught; l' teach her my ſelf. 

Lucy. Are you a Dancing-Maſter then, Sir? but if ſhould be dull, and not 
move as you wou'd have me, yon wou'd not beat me, Sir, I hope? 
- Gripe. Beat thee, Hony Suckle; I'll uſe - thee thus, and thus, and thus; 
Ah, Mrs. Joyner, prithee go fetch our Treat now. | L Kefſes her. 
Jun. A Treat of a Groat, I will not wag. 


__  Gripe, Why don't you go? here, take more oF, and fetch what you will; 
take here, half a Crown. | 
Jan. What will half a Crown do? : 
Gripe. Take a Crown then, an Angel, a Piece; be gone. ä 
Joyn. A Treat only will not ſerve my turn, 1 muſt buy the pore Wretch 
there ſome toys. 
Gripe. What toys? what ? ſpeak quickly. 
FY cow Pendents, Neck. -laces, — Ribbonds, Poyuts, Lace, 9 
oves 3 
Gripe. Hold, hold, before it comes to a Gown. 
Feyn. Well remember'd, Sir, indeed ſhe wants a Gown, for ſhe bas bor 
that one to her back; for your own ſake you ſhould give her a new Gown, for 
variety of Dreſles, rouſes r and ae an old Miſtreſs ſeem every day 
a new one. 
Gripe. For that reaſon ſne mall have no new Gown; for lam naturally con- 


ſtant, and as I am ſtill the ſame, I love ſhe ſhou'd be ſtill the ſame; but here 


take half a Piece ſor the other things. 
- Fon; Halfa piece 
Gripe. Prithee be gone, take t' other Piece then; two Pieces, three Piece, 
five ;; here, tis all I have. 
Ju. | muſt have the Broad-Seal Ring too, or I ſtir nor. 
; Grize. Inſatiable Woman, will you have that too? 
prethee ſpare me that, twas my Grandfather's. 
Joyn. That's falſe, he had ne er a Coat; ; ſo now 1 go; this is but a violent 
fit, and will not hold. LAſide. 
£ Ivy. Ob, whither do you co, God- mother ? wih you leave me alone? 


Joy, 
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Joyn. The Gentleman will not hurt you; you may venture your ſelf with © 
him alone. | 
Lucy. I think I may, God-mother; what, will [Ex. Joyner. 
You lock me in, Sir? don't lock me in, Sir. C Fumbling at the door, locks it.— 
Gripe. Tis a private leſſon, I muſt teach you, fair, 
Lacy. I don't fee your Fiddle, Sir, where is your little Kitt? 
Gripe, I'll ſhew it thee preſently, Sweeteſt ; 
Neceſſity, Mother. of Invention; [ Gripe ſetting a Chair againſt the door. 
Come my deareſt. „ 10 . Takes her in bis Ams. 
Lucy. What do you mean, Sir? don't hurt me, Sir, will you — Oh, oh, 
you will kill me! Murder, Murder, Oh, oh-— help, help, oh — [ Crys our. 
The door broke open; Enter Croſsbite, and two Men in - 
Aprons, her Landlord, andhis Prentice. 


——_— 


"Geof. What has he done? . 45 03:64 
Lucy. Why wou'd you go ont, and leave me alone? unfortunate Woman 
that I am. : 
Gripe. How now, what will this end in ? a 
0 Who brought him in? Run An 9 
Lucy. That Witch, that Treacherous falſe Woman, my God-mother, who 
has betray'd me, ſold me to his luſt; oh, oh . | a 
Croſ. Have you raviſh'd my Daughter then, you old Goat? raviſh'd my 
Daughter, raviſh'd my Daughter, ſpeak, Villain. © f 
Gripe. By yea, and by nay, no ſuch matter. | | be TOI 
Croſ. A canting Rogue too; take notice, Landlord, he has raviſh'd my 
Daughter, you ſee her all ia tears and diſtrattion; 
And ſce there the wicked Engine of the filthy Execution; [L Pointing to the Chair. 
Jeremy, call up the Neighbours, and che Conſtable, | 
Falſe mr: We Fog n : 8 | | 
Gripe. Hold, hold; nay, lam caught. . * 
255 Go, go, make haſte — | 1 
Lucy. Oh, oh — | | 
Croſ. Poor Wretch, go quickly. 
Gripe, Hold, hold; thou young Spawn of the old Serpent; Wicked, as I 
thought thee Innocent; wilt thou ſay I wou'd have raviſh'd thee? 
Lucy, I will ſwear you did raviſh me. | | 
e I thought ſo, Treacherous Eve, then I am gone, I muſt ſhift as well 
. | | 
Lucy. Oh, oh —- 1 CE 9 
croſ. Will none of you call up the Neighbours, and theAuthority of the Alley? 
Gripe, Hold, Pl give you Twenty Mark among you, to let me go. 
Creſ. Villain, nothing ſhall buythy Life. 
Land. But ſtay, Mrs, Croſsbite, let me talk with you. 
e Cone, Sr Tam yonr ent; in ved, 1 ure Engi, 
and. Come, Sir, I am your Friend; in a word, I haye appeas'd her, and 
the ſhall be contented with a little ſum. "CD b ala Ja: 
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_ Gre. But ſive hundred pound; hang me then, hang me rather. 
1 = Pren. The Conſtable, and Neighbours are a coming. 
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Se Whats ie? what is ** 
Land. But five hundred pound. 


Land. Vou will ſay Lhave been your Friend. 


© Gripe. How, how; will you not take a hundred? pray uſe Conſcience in 
your ways. LKxeels to ONE. 

Croſ. I ſcorn your Money, I will not take a Thouſand. | 

Gripe: My Enemies are many, and I ſhall be a Scandal to the Faithful, as a 


| Laughing: ſtock. to the wicked; ul Aſide. 
So, prepare your Engines for my Perſecution; - 
I give you the belt ſecurity I can. 


Land. The inſtrumeats are drawing | in the other Room. 
If you pleaſe to go thither. | 
Croſ. Indeed, now I conſider ; a Portion will do my Davghter more good, 


than his deathe*that wou'd but Publiſh her ſhame ; Money will cover it, ro- 


bat um et, as they ſay — Let me tell you, * tis a i charitable thing to give a 
young Maid a Portion. Conne. Exeunt. 


The Scene changes to Lydiz' 5 Lodging. 
Enter Lydia, * Lady Flippant. 


Lyd. 'Tis as hard for a Woman to conceal her indignation from her apoſtate 


| 5 Lover, as to conceal her Love from her faithful ſervant. 


Flip. Or almoſt as hard as it is, for the prating tellows now adays, to con- 


cont the favours of obliging Ladies. 


Lyd. If Ranger ſhou'd come up, (I ſaw him juſt now in the ſtreet ) the diſ. 


— of my Anger to him now, wou'd be as mean, as the dcorery of my 


Love to him before. 
Flip. Though I did ſo mean a thing, as to love a Fellow, I wou'd not do fo 
mean a thing, as to confeſs it, certainly, by my trouble to part with him; If 


Iconfeſt Love, it ſhould be before they left me. 


1 So you wou'd deſerve to be left, before you were; but cou d you ever 
o mean a thing, as to confeſs Love to any? 

10. Ves; but I never did ſo mean a thing, as really to Love any ? 

* Lyd. You had once a Husband. 

Flip. Fye, Madam, do you think me ſo ill-bred, as to love a Husband. 
488, You had a Widows heart, before you were a Widow I ſee. 


. I ſhou'd rather make an adventure of my Honour, with a Gallant for 


a Gown, a new Coach, a Neck-lace, than clap my Husbands cheeks for t 
or ſit in his lap; 1 ſhou'd_ be aſham'd. to be caught ia ſuch a poſture, with 


a Husband, as a brisk well-bred Spark of the Town, wou'd be, to be caught on 
n his Knees at Prayers, unleſs to his Miſtreſs. 


To them, Ranger, Dapperwit. 
194 Mr. Ranger, *twas obligingly done of you. 


. Indeed, Couſin A t romile with you, aſt nj ht but this 
3 Gtatleman s -— 7 pe WY P y ; ghar, 
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Tad. You miſtake me, but you ſhall not leſſen any fayour you do me; you 
are 3 excule your not coming to me laſt night, when I take it as a par- 
ticular obligation, that though you threatned me with a Viſit, upon conſide- 
ration you were ſo civil, as not to trouble me. | 
Dap. This is an unlucky Morning with me; here's my eternal perſecution, 
the Widow Flippant. LA. 
Flip. What, Mr. Dappermat ! 
Ran. Indeed, Couſin, beſides my buſineſs, another cauſe, I did not wait on * 
you, was, my apprehenſion, you were gone to the Park, notwithſtanding . 
your promiſe to the contrary. | | 
Lyd. Therefore, you weat to the Park, to Viſit me there, motwithſtanding 
your promiſe to the contrary, 
Ran. Who, I at the Park; when J had promis'd to wait upon you at your 
Lodging; but were you at the Park, Madam; | | 7 
Lyd. Who, I at the Park? when I had promis'd to wait for you at home; 
I was no more at the Park than you were; were you at the Park ? 
Ran. The Park had beea a diſmal defart to me, notwithſtanding all the good 
Company in't; if I had wanted yours. | yy 
Id. Becauſe it has been the conſtant endeavour of Men, to keep Women 
ignorant, they think us ſo ; but ' tis that encreaſes our inquiſitiveneſs, and makes 
usknow them ignorant, as falſe; he is as impudent a diſſembler as theWidow Fp- 
pant, who is making her importunate addreſſes, in vain, for ought I ſee. LAſcde. 
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Flippant driving Dapperwit from one ſide of the 
OPTI 5 to the other. 

Hip. Dear, Mr. Dapperwit, merciful Mr. Dapper wit. 

Dap. Unmerciful Lady Hippant. 

Flip. Will you be ſatisfied ? 

Dap. Won't you be ſatisfied? Es 5 * 

Flip. That a Wit ſhou'd be Jealous ! that a Wit ſhou'd be Jealous! there's 
never a hrisk young fellow in the Town, though no Wit, Heaven knows; but 
thinks too well of himſelf, to think ill of his Wife, or Miſtreſs; now that a 
Wit ſhou'd leſſen his opinion of himſelf, for ſhame. L Abde to Dapperwit. 

Dap. I promis'd to bring you off, but I find it enough to ift 
for my ſelf | [Softly apart to Ranger. 

Lya. VVhat, out of breath, Madam? : : 

Flip. I have been defending our cauſe, Madam; I have beat him out of the 
Pit; I do ſo mumble theſe prating, cenſorious fellows, they call V Vits, when 
I meet with them. 1 | 71 | 5 

Dap. Her Ladyſhip indeed, is the only thing ia Petty-coats, I dread, tas 
well for me there was Company in the Room; for 1 dare no more venture my 
ſelf with her alone, then a Culley. that has been bit, dares venture himſelf ia 
a Tavern, With an old Rook. 2 \#at2 ok" 

Fp, Iam the revenger of nr Sex, certainly. 3 

Day. And the moſt inſatiable one I ever kaew, Madam; I dare not ſtand _ 
your Fury longer; Mr. Ranger, Iwill go before and make a new appotatmeat 
with your Friends that expect you at dinner, at the French-Hovule, tis fit buli- 
neſs: ſtill wait on Love. —_—_ 
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Fan. Do ſo = but now I think or't, Sir Thomas goes Gut of Town this Af. N 
ternoon, and! ſhall not ſee him here again theſe three months. 
'Lyd. Nay, pray take him with you, Sir. 


FH. No, Sir, you ſhall not take the Gentleman from his Miſtreſs: [do not 
5 0 pet, ſweet Mr. Dapperwir. ] ; L Aſide. 
yd. Take him with you, Sir; I ſuppoſe his buſineſs may be there, to bor- 
row, or wia, money, and 1 ought not to be his hind*rance; for when he has 
none, he has his deſperate deſigns upon that little | have; for want of money, 
makes as devour Lovers as Chriſtians, | | | 
Dap. 1 hope, Madam, he offers you no leſs ſecurity, than his liberty. | 
Tyd. His liberty, as poor a pawn to take up Money on, as honour; he is 
like the de perate Bank Routs of this Age, who if they can get peoples For- 
tunes iato their hands, care not though they ſpend them in Goal, all their lives. 
Flip. And the poor crediting Ladies, when they have par ted with their mo- lit 
ney, muſt be contented with a pitiful compoſition, or ſtarve for all them. in 
Kan. But Widowsare commonly ſo wile, as to be ſure their men are ſolva- 
ble before they truſt em. 1s: big r fr. 
Flip. Can you blame em; Ideclare, I will truſt no man, pray do not take it ; 
il, Gentlemen; Qunacks in their Bills, and Poets in the Titles of their Plays, " 
do not more diſappoint us, then Gallants with their promiſes; but I truſt none. 7 
Dab. Nay, ſhe's a very jew in that particular; to my knowledge, ſhee'll 
know her mah, over and over again, before ſhe truſt hßim. di; 
Ran, Well, my deareſt Coulin, good moi row; when I ſtay from you, ſo 
long again blame me to purpoſe, and be extreamly angry; for nothing can 


1 | make me amends for the loſs of your Company, but your reprehenſion of my 2. 
Ag abſence; Ill take ſuch a Chiding, as kindly — Wives, do beating. 
Dyad. If you were my Husband, I cou'd not take your abſence more kindly, re 
than | do. | LITCISEL ad UOT AU 


Kan, And if you were my Wife, I wow'd truſt you as much out of my ſight, 


as I cou'd, to ſhew my opinion of your Virtue. 

Hip. Awell-bred Gentleman, I warrant; will you go then, cruel Mr. Dap: 
cit? ee e bee L Ex. Ranger and Dapperwit. th 
Da. Have I not diſſembled well, Leonor ? F 8 

it | TLeo, But, Madam, to what pnrpoſe; why do you not put him to his tryal, 
| == and Re what he can ſay for himſelt ? | | WI 
— Tha. I am afraid leſt my proofs, and his guilt, ſhowd mak him deſparate, 
and Io cogtemn that pardon, which he cou'd not hope for. 4 Jo 
Teo. Tis unjuſt to condernn Him, before you hear him 


9. Iwillreprieve him till I have more evidence. 
__ - l FTW | 
_ 'Lya. I will write him a Letter in Chriſtina's name, deſiring to meet him; 5. 
When 1 hall ſoon diſcover, if his love to her be of a longer ſtanding, than ſince ic 
laſt night; and if it be not, I will not lon IP truſt him with the vanity, to no 


tnink ſhe gave him the occalion, to follow fer. name from the Farkz fo will at 


2 once diſabuſe him and my ſelf. eee e ee eee — 
" jo "Leo. What care the jealous take in making fur of ills, which they, but in Pr 
= imagination, cannot RT 2 Ins 22007 HIGT I 3EfT 27:05! 11 THOY IM Sil 


Sk James's Park. 
Tyd. Mkfortunes are leaſt dreadful, when moſt near. 
Tis leſs to undergo the ill, than fear. | 


* © 
Gripe?s Houſe. 
Enter Mrs. Joyner, and Gripe, in a Blew Gown and Night Cap. 
Joyn. 1 not well, your Worſhip? this it is, you will be laying out 
| your ſelf beyond your ſtrength ; you have taken a Surfeit of the 
little Gentlewoman, I find; indeed, you ſhou'd not have been fo immoderate 
in your embraces, your Worſhip is ſomething in years, in truly, « 
Gripe. Graceleſs, PerfidiousVVoman, what mak'ſt thou here? art thou not a- 
fraidto be us dlike anlaformer, ſince thou haſt made me paythee forbetray ing me? 
Joyn. Betray your VVorſhip, what do you mean? I an Informer, I ſcorn 
your words. | 4 | 
Gripe. VVoman, I ſay again, thou art as Treacherous as an Informer, and 
more unreaſonable; for he lets us have ſomething for our money, before he 
diſturbs us, 84 
Joyn. Your Money, I'm ſure, was laid out faithfally; and I went away be- 
cauſe I wou'd not diſturb you. | „ 
3 I had not grudg'd you the Money I gave you, but the five hund 
pound; the five hundred pound, lnconſcionable falſe VVoman; the five hund- 
red pound; you cheated, trappan'd, rob'd me of the five hundred pound. 
Joyn, I cheatyov, I rob you; well, remember what you ſay, you ſhall aſnwer 
it before Mr. Double- Cap, and the beſt of —— we 
Gripe. Oh impudent V Voman, ſpeak ſoftly ! 

Jeyn. 1 will not ſpeak ſoftly, for innocence is loud, as well as bare-fac'd ;.is 
this your return, after you have made me a meer drudge to your filthy Juſts ? 
Gripe. Speak ſoftly, my Siſter, Daughter and Servants will hear. | 

Joyn. 1 wou'd have witneſſes, to take notice, that you blaſt my good name, 
which was as white as A Tulip, and as ſweet as the head of your Cane; before 
u wrought me to the carrying on the work of your fleſhly carnal ſeekings. 
Gripe. Softly, ſoftly, they are coming in. | 
ab. © Enter Flippant and Martha, 


Flip. VVhat' the matter, Brother? : oF: 
Gripe. Nothing, nothing, Siſter, only the Godly V Voman is fallen into a 
fic of Zeal,” againſt the enormous tranſgreſſions of the Age; 82, 89, o d 
not love to hear vanity reprov'd , pray be gone. | 722 
Joyn. Pray ſtay, Madam, that you may know 
- Gripe, Hold, hold, here are five Guineys for thee, 
Pray fay nothing, : 
Siſter, pray be gone, I ſay; wou'd you prejudice 
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Your own reputation, to injure mine [ Ex. Flippant a Martha; 


Jun. VVou'd you prejudice your own Soul to wrong my repute intruly ? 


[. She ſeems to weep. 


_-. Gripe. Pray have me in excuſe ; indeed, I thought, you had a ſhare of the 


ive hundred pound, becauſe you took away my Seal Ring, which they made 
me ſend, together with a Note to my Caſh keeper for five hundred pond ; 
beſides, I thought none, but you, knew it was my wonted token to ſend for 
Money by. 8 ” | 
Foyn. Tis unlucky I ſhou'd forget it, and leave it on the Table; hut oh the 


; - Harlotry ! did ſhe make. that uſe of it then? 'twas no wonder you did not ſtay 


till I came back. 
_ Gripe; I ſtay'd till the Money releas'd me. 
Foyn. Have they the Money then? five hundred pound! 
- Gripe, Too certain. 


Jon. They told me not a word of it; and have you no way to retrieve it? | 


Gripe, Not any. 


Fon. lam glad of it. C Aide 
Is there no Law but agaiaſt Saints? | 


."Gripe, I will not for five hundred pound, publiſh my tranſgreſſion my ſelf; 
leſt 1 ſhou'd be thought to glory in't; though, 1 muſt confeſs, twould tempt 


Man to conform to publick praying and linning ; fince tis fo chargeable to 
pray, and fin in private. | 


Fayn. But are you reſolv'd to give off, a loſer ? 


Sue. How ſhall I help it? | 


Feyn. Nay Vil ſee you ſhall have, what the young Jade has, for your Money, 
make or nothing ? 
Gripe. Thou ſay'ſt honeſtly indeed; and ſhall I have my penniworths out of 

the little Gentlewoman for all this ? | | | 

Foy: £1 be engag'd body for body for her, and you ſhall take the forfeiture 

on me e | 

"Gripe. No, no, I'll rather take your word, Mrs. Zoyner. 

Jeyn. Go in and dreſs your ſelf Smug, and leave the reſt to me. 

Gripe. No Man breathing would give off a loſer, as ſhe ſays. LExeunt. 
. Enter Sir Simon Add leplot, ſitting at 4 desł writing as 4 
Clerk, my Lady Flippant jogging him. 


Sir Sim. 'Tis a Lord's Mortgage, and therefore requires the more haſt; pray 


do not jog me Madam. | 
Flip. Dull Raſcal. L Aſide. 
Sir Sim. They cannot ſtay for Money, as other Folks; if you will not let me 

make an end on't, I ſhall loſe my Expedition-Fee. 1017 | 


: 


Flip. *Tis much for the honour of the Gentlemen of this Age, that we Per- 
ſons of Quality are forc'd to deſcend to the gnpor tuning of a Clerk, a Butler, 


Coach-man, or Foot-man; while the Rogues are as dull of apprehenſion too, 
„ ds awl 


Hip. There are ſome Clerks wou d have underſtood me before this. L Afides 
Sir Sim. Nay, pray be quiet, Madam; if you ſqueeze me ſo to the wall, 1 
cCannnot write. : 


t 
8 lame 5 P 8 43 
as an unfledg'd Country Sue amongſt his Mothers Maids,C Aſide [Jos 5 him again. 
Sir Sim. Again, Let me tell you Madam, * e contempr, you'll 
never leave, till you have made me lawcy. . 
Flip. I wou'd I con'd ſee that. 
Sir Sim, I vow and ſwear then, get you gone; or I'll add a black patch, or 
two to thoſe on your face. | 
I ſhall have no time to get Mrs. Martha out, for her. [ Aſide! 
Flip- Will you, Sir, will you? | Ws bim again, 
Sir Sim. I muſt have a plot for her, ſhe is a coy Woman. 
1 vow and ſwear if you paſs this Creviſe, I'll kiſs you in plain Engliſh. 
Flip. I wou'd | cou'd ſee that, do you defie me? 
[Steps to him. CA. kiſſes her; 
Sir Sim, How's this? I vow and ſwear, ſhe kiſſes as tamely as Mrs. Ticklsſh, 
and with her mouth open too. [ Afide. 


Flip. * thought you wou'd have been aſham'd, to have done ſo to your Maſter's 
own Siſter. 

Sir Sim. 1 hope you'll — uiet now, Madam? 

Flip. Nay, I'll be reveng d of you ſure. 

Sir Sim, If you-come again, 1 ſhall do more to you than that; PI purſue my 
plot, and try if ſne be honeſt. [ Aſide. 

Flip. You do more to me than that; nay, if you'll do more to me than chat 

| [She throws down his Ink, and runs out, he follows ber. 


Enter Joyner. 
Jon. I muſt viſit my young Clients in the mean time. 
Sir Simon returns holding up his bands. 
oyn. What's the matter, Sir Simon? 
Sir Sim. Lord, who wou'd have thought it? 
Teyn. What ail you, Sir Simon ? 
Sir Sim. 1 have made ſuch a diſcovery, Mrs. Jeyner. 
Jeyn. What is't ? 
Sir Sim. Such an one, that makes me at once glad and ſorry; 1. am bey my 
Lady Flippant 75 nought, but Im glad I know it; thanks ſtill to mydiſguiſe. 
Joyn. Fye, fye. 
Sir Sim. Nay, this hand can tell | 
Foyn. But how! : | 
S1. dim. She threw down my Ink 2laks and ran away into the next Room; I 
follow'd her, and in revenge, threw her down upon the Bed; (but ia ſhort, 
alt that i cou d do to her, would not make her ſqueek. 
20. She was out of breath Man, ſhewas out of breath. 
- Sir Sim. Ah, Mrs. Feyner, ſay no more, ſay no more of that. 


Enter Fli t. 
a Flip. Lou rude, vamannerly Raſcal. * 


Joyn. You ſee ſhe complains now. | 
Sir Sim. I know why, Mrs. Joyner, I know why. LA art. 


- PII have you turn d ont of the Houſe, you are <a for my. Brother's 
vice. 5 


of © 


© Sir Sim, Not for yours, you _ Madam. 1 | CA. 
2 Flip, 


Loe in a Hood; Or, 
Flip. I' go and acquaint my Brother £9 © © 
Jie. Bold, hold, Madam, ſpeak not ſo loud, tis Sir Simon Adaleplot, your 

Lover, who has taken this diſguiſe on purpoſe to be near you; and to watch, 
and ſupplant his Rivals. ESE: oc: 2 | 
© Flip" VV bat a Beaſt was I, I cou'd not diſcover it, you have undone me; 
hy wou'd you not tell me ſooner of it? [ Aſide to Joyner, 
. > Foyn. I thought he had been diſcernable enough. | 
> p. Iproteſt I knew him not; for I muſt confeſs to you, my eyes are none 
bf the beſt, ſince I have us'd the laſt new waſh of Mercury water; what will 
3 he think of me? | 
E Foyn. Let me alone with him; come, come, did you think you cou'd diſguiſe 
yourſelffrom my Lady's knowledge; ſhe knew you, Man, or elſe you had ne'er 
had thoſe liberties, alas, poor Lady, ſhe cannot reſiſt you. 
Hlip. Tis my weakneſs. cp 
Sir Sim. How's this? but here comes my Maſter. 
Enter Gripe and Martha. 
Gripe. Come, Mrs. Joyner, are you ready to go? 

Foyn. Tam ever ready when your VVorſhip commands. 

© Flip: Brother, if you go to Cother end of the Town, you'll ſet me down near 

the Play-hovſe. | 

- *Gripe. The Play-houſe, do you think I will be ſeen near the Play-houſe ? 

Fp. You ſhall ſet me down in Lincolns-Inn-Fieldi then, for I have earneſt 
buſineſs there; (VVhen | come home again, 1']] laugh at you ſoundly, 
dir Simon. 6 2h | 38 | [ Apart. 
Sir Sm. Has Joyner betray'd me then? tis time to look to my hits. F. Aſide. 
Gripe. Martha, be ſure you ſtay within now; if you go out, you ſhall never 
come into my doors again. . | 
Mart. No, I will not, Sir; Ill ne er come into your doors again, if once I 
* ald. pe i | K 
Gripe. Tis well ſaid, Gir | - Ex. Gri oyner, Flip. 
Nen Sir Simi Tas prettily faid, I underſtand you, they 2 * A = 
/  intrignein”%em; but dear, ſweet Mrs. Martha, tis time we were gone, you have 
| ſtole away your Scarfs, and Hood from your Maid, I hope. | 
Mart. Nay, I am ready, but | | 
"mY Sir Sm, Come, come, Sir Simon Adaleplot, poor Gentleman, is an impa- 
_ . tient man to my knowledge. ** | 
= Mart. VVell my venture is great, Pm ſure, for a Man I know not; but pray, 
Jonas, do not deceive me; is he ſo fine a Gentleman, as you ſay he is? 
Sir Sim. Piſh, piſh, he is the Gentleman of the Town, faith and troth. 
Mart. But may I take your word, Jonas? os 
> 3 not * tis wy word of all the Town. 
Mart. Excuſe me, Jonas, for that; I never heard any ſpeak well of him 
but Mr. Dapperwit, and you. ; | * Rn 
Sir Sim. That's becauſe he has been a Rival to all men, and a Gallant to all 
Ladies; Rivals, and deſerted Miſtreſſes, never ſpeak well of a Man, 
_ Mart. Has he been fo general in his Amours, his kindneſs is not to be vs 
dad then? DE Oe | 
_ Sir Sim 


* 


St James / Park. 


Mart. You plead better for him, than he con'd for himſelf, I believe: for 


indeed they ſay, he is no better than an [deot. 


Sir Sim. Then believe me Madam, for no body knows him better than I; he 


has as much Wit, Courage, and as good a Meen to the full, as I have; he an ldeot? 


Mart. The common Gull, ſo perſpicuous a Fop, the Women find him out, 
for none of 'em will marry him. Hd | 655 

Sir Sim. You may ſee now, how he and you are abus d; for that he is not 
Married, is a ſign of his Wit; and for being perſpicuous, *tis falſe, he is as 


myſterious as a new Parliament Maa, or a young States Man, newly taken from 


a Coftee-houſe, or Tennis-Court. | 
Mart. But it is a lign of his Wit becauſe he is not Married? 
Sir Sim. Yes, yes, your Women of the Town raviſh your Fops; 

There's not one about the Town unmarried, that has any thing. 
Mart. It may be then he has ſpeat his Eſtate. 


Sir Sim. How unluckily gueſs'd. L Aſde. 


If he had, he has a Head can retrieve it again. 
Mart. Beſides, they ſay, he has the modiſh diſtemper. 
Sir Sim. He can cure it with the beſt French Chirurgeon in Town, 
Mart. Has his practice on himſelf, been ſo much? 
Sir Sim, Come, come. 
Fame, like deſerted Jilt, does ſtill belye Men, 
Who doubts her Man, muſt be advis'd by Hymen. 
- For he knows beſt of any, how to try Men. C Exennt: 


The Scene, the old Pell- Mell. 
Enter Ranger and Dapperwit. 


Ran. Now the Lucy's have renounc'd us, Hey for the Chriſtina's, ſhe can- 
not uſe me worſe than your honourable Miſtreſs did you. 


Dap. A Pox, ſome young Heir, or another, has promis'd her Marriage; 


there are ſo many Fools in the World, tis impoſlible a Man of Wit to keep 
his Wench, from being a Lady, let me periſh. 

Ran. But have you no other Acqualntance that ſticks to her vocation, in 
ſpight of Temptations of Honour, or filthy Lucre ; | declare, I make Honour. 
able Love, meerly out of neceſſity ; as your Rooks play on the Square, rather 
than not play at all. | 
| C To them Leonore, Lydia's Woman Mad, with a Letter in her hand. 

Dap. Come, the Devil will not loſe a Gameſter; here's ready Money for 
you, puſh freely. ( 

Ran. Thou'rt as well met, as if by aſſignation, ( L To ber. 

Leo. And you are as well met, as if you were the Man I look'd for. 

Ran, Kind Rogue. | 
Leo. Sweet Sir. | 


Ran, Come, I am thy Priſoner, (without more words)ſhew but thy warrant. 
[Goes to pull off ber _ 


- 


La | G 2 


Sir Sm. The more by you, becauſe tis for you he deſerts all the reſt, faith 
-and troth. | 
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Teo. You miſtake, Sir, here is my Paſs. * L Gives him the Leiter. 
Nan. A Letter, and directed to me. P 


2 2 
* 


Ps © mas 


cannot put up the injuries, and affronts'you did me laſt Nipht ; ( a challenge u 
my life, 25 by ſuch a dene (0-102 conjure os by your * * 
Guck preciſel), this Evening, to ſend your Man to St. Tames*s Gate, to wait for me N 

with a Chair, to Conduct me, to what plate you ſhall think moſt fit, for the giving of a 
Jatufatiion to the injur d Chriſtina. | e 


Chriſtina! I am amaz'd U hat is't'a Clock, Dapperwit ? ſt 
Dap. it wants not half an hour of eight. | th 
Ran. Go then back, my pretty Herauld, . | L To the Maid. 

and tell my fair Enemy, the ſervice ſhe deſigns. my Man, is only fit for my 

Friend here; of whoſe Faith and Honour, ſhe may be ſecure of; he ſhall, imme- 

diately, go wait for her at St. James's Gate; whilſt I go to prepare a Place for 

our ran-counter, and my ſelf to dye at her feet: DL Ex. Leonore. 


Ja. Laſt night late. 


— 


Chrs, 


 Dapperwit, dear Dapperwit. \ | 0 
Dap. VVhat lucky Surprifal's this? WF: 54 ol P 
Rar. Prithee ask no queſtions, till 1 have more leiſüre, and leſs aſtoniſhment; h 
I kaow, you will not deny to be an inſtrument in my happineſs. | 
'Dap. No, let me periſh, I take as much pleaſure to bring Lovers together, as 
an old Woman, that as a Bankrupt Gameſter loves to look on, though he has 
no advantage by the play; or as a Bully that fights not himſelf, yet takes plea- 
ſure to ſet people together by the Ears, or as ——_ | 0 
Ran. $death, is this a time for ſimilitu de:? 
Dap. You have made me miſcarry of a good thought, now let me periſh. t 
_ Ran. Go preſently to St. James's Gate, where you are to expect the coming of n 
= a Lady (*tis Chriſtina) accompany'd by that Woman you ſaw e'en now, ſhe 
1 will permit you to put her into a Chair, and then conduct her to my Lodging, W 
= while I go before to remove ſome Spies, and prepare it for her reception. 
1 Dap. Your Lodging; had you not better carry her to Vincent's, tis hard by, p 
1 and there a Vizard Mask has as free egreſs and regreſs, as at the Play- houſe. 
. Ran. Faith, though it be not very prudent, yet ſhe ſhall come thither in my 
= vindication; for he won'd not believe I had ſeen her laſt night. 12155 
_ Dap. To have a fine Woman, and not tell on't as you ſay, Mr. Ranger t. 
„ Kanu. Go, and bring her to Vincents Lodging, there Ill expect you. Ct 
i E | Enter Chriftina, Mabel, her Woman. fe 
1 Ia.. This is the door Madam, here Mr. Vincent Lodges. 12 25 n 
_  Chri. 'Tis no matter, we will paſs it by, leſt the people of our Lodgings 
_  ſhou'd watch vs; but if he ſhou'd not be here now. «hin t 
- Ia. Who, Mr. Valentine, Madam? I warrant yau, my . iatelli;eacer dares 
= not fail me. | | | ie 20g ov\ M 
= Chri Did be come laſt night, ſaid he? : 


. 


e St James's Park. 47 


Chri. And not ſee me yet; nay, not ſend to me j tis falſe, he is not come; 


[wiſh he were not. I know not which I ſhov'd take more unkindly from him 
expoſing his Life to his revengeful Enemies; or being almoſt four and twenty 
hours ſo near me, and not let me know't. 

Iſa. A Lovers dangers are the only ſecrets kept from his Miſtreſs; he came 
not to you, becauſe he wou'd not purchaſe his happineſs with your fear and 
apprehenſions. | | 

Chri, Nay, he is come, I ſee, ſince you are come about again of his ſide, 

Iſa. Will you go in, Madam, aud diſprove me, if you can; *tis better than 
ſtanding in the ſtreet. 

Chri, We'll go a little further firſt, and return. DL Excunt, 


Vincent's Lodging. 


1 Enter Vincent and Valentine. 

Vin. I told you I had fent my Man to Chriſtina's, this Morning, to enquire 
of her Maid, (who ſeldom denies him a ſecret) if her Lady had been at the 
Park laſt night ; which ſhe peremptorily anſwered to the contrary, and aſſur d 
him, ſhe bad nor ſt ir'd out ſince your departure. i | 0 1 

Val. Will not Chamber-maids lie, Vincent? 
Vin. Will not Ranger lie, Valentine? | 

Pal. The circumſtances of his ſtory prov'd it true. | | 

Vin. Do you think io old a Maſter in the faculty, as he, will want the varniffi 
of probability for his lies. n a ay 

Kal. Do you think a Woman, having the advantage of her Sex, and Educa- 
tion, under ſuch a Miſtreſs, will want Impudence to diſ-avow a truth, that 
might be prejudicial to that Miſtreſs ? | 

Vin. But if both teſtimonies are fallible; why-will you needs believe his? 
we are apter to believe the things we won'd have than thoſe we wou'd not. 

Val. My ill luck has taught me to credit my milſ-fortunes, and doubt my hap- 
pineſs. | | : | 

Vin. But Fortune we know inconſtant. 

Fal. And all of her Sex. 7 | 

Vin. Will you judge of fortune by your Experience, and not doyour Miſtreſs 
the ſame juſtice ? go ſee her, and ſatisfie your ſelf and her; for if ſhe be innocent, 
conſider how culpable you are, not only in your cenſures of her, but in not 
ſeeing her ſince your coming. 6 

Val. If ſne be innocent, 1 ſhou'd be afraid to ſurpriſe her, for her ſake; if 
falſe, I ſhou'd be afraid to ſurpriſe her, for my own. *: ' | 

Pin. To be jealous, and not inquiſitive, is as hard as to love extreamly, and 
not to be ſomething jealous. PS IT T91T ee ne 

Val. Inquiſitiveneſs as ſeldom cures jealouſie, as drinking in a Fever quenches 
the thirſt e Wr men | 

Vn. If ſhe were at the Park laſt night, tis probable ſhe'll not miſs this; go 
watch her Houſe, ſee who goes out, who in; whilel in the mean time ſearch 
out Ranger; who, Il pawn my Lite,” upon more diſcourſe, ſhall avow his miſ- 
take; bere he is, go in, how luckily is he come? | 
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48 Love in a Vood; Or, 

J 8 3 
VpVaualentine retires to the door behind, over- hearing tbem. | ; 
i. Ranger, you have prevented me; I was going to look you out, be- 

"tween the Scenes at the Play-houſe, the Coffee-houſe, Tennis-court, or Gifford's, | 


Ran. Do you want a pretence to go to a Bawdy-honſe? but I have other 
viſits to make. | . 8 
Vin. I forget, I ſnou d rather have ſought you in Cori#ina'sLodgings, ha, ha, ha. 
Ran. Well, well, Tm juſt come to tell you that Chri#tina | 
3 SD Proves not by Day light, the kind Lady you follow'd laſt night out of 
. the Park. — | 


Kan. | have better news for you, to my thinking. { 
Vin. What is't ? SET 
Ran. Not that | have been in Chriſtina's Lodging this Morning; but that | 
ſhe'll be preſently here in your Lodging with me. J | t 
Val. How ! | | | L. Behind. 
Vin. You ſee now, his report was a jeſt, a meer jeſt: | 
| [Drawing back to the door, where Valentine food, and ſpeaking faftly tohim. 
well, muſt my Lodging be your Vaulting School ſtill; thou haſt appointed a t 
Wench to come hither, 1 find. | 5 [| ToRan. ] 
Nan. A Wench; you ſeem d to have more revereace for Chriſtina laſt night. 8 
Vin. Now you talk of Chriſtina, prithee tell me what was the meaning of 
thy laſt nights Romance of Chriſtina. | 
Nan. You ſhall know the meaning of all, when Chriſtina comes; ſhe'll be 
here preſently. * | 
Vin. Who will, Chriſtina? 1 1 
Nan. Yes, Chriitina. WT | 
Vin. Ha, ha, ha. | | 5 | . t 
Ra. Incredulous envy, thou art as envious as an impotentLetcher at aWedding, 1 


Pin. Thou art either mad, or as vain as a Fench. man, newly return'd home 
from a Campaign, or obliging England. 
Ran. Thou art as envious as a Rival; but if thou art mine, there's that will 
make you deſiſt; 3 = [ Grves him a Letter. 
and if yon are not my Rival; intruſting you with ſuch a ſecret, will I know, © 4 
oblige you to keep it, and aſſiſt me againſt all other intereſts. 
Vin. Do you think I take your ſecret as an obligation? don't I know, Lovers, 
2 1 * 2 by 2 3 but what's the Paper? a 
Lampoon upon Chriſtina, hatch'd laſt night betwixt Squire Dapperwit | 
N -o Maid — you — g x "4 8 im 1 f 
Kan. No, tis only a Letter from her, to ſhew, my Compan 
-Uiſguſtful to her laſt night, but that ſhe deſires it — to —— neh 
Fal. A Letter from her. . 


„Vin. ee from Chriſtina; | . 1 
r r 
Vn. You miſtake, I laugh at you, not the Letter. 1 


Ran. Tam like the winning Gameſter, ſo 4 with : 5 » 8 
quarrel with any, who calls me a Fool for't. pleas d with my luck, I will not 
| Vin. 


— 


St James's Park. | 49 
Vin. Is this the 125 of W of honour? f 
Ran. It may be, for ought you know; I'm ſure, tis well if vor : 
Ke ns read 5 tis well if your female cor- 
Vin, | muſt confeſs, I have none of the little Letters, half n I 
2 your Spaniſh Epiſtles 8 ; but that a Man ſo "aro. —.— 
e Intrigues, as you are, ſnould not kaow the ſummons of an it | M 
mon Woman, from that of a Perſon of Honour, r * 
Ran. Chriſtina is ſo much a Perſon of Honour, ſhe'll own what ſhe has writ: 
when ſhe comes. : - 
Vin. But will ſhe come hither indeed? 
Ran. Immediately z you'll excuſe my liberty with you, I cou'd not conceal 
ſuch a happineſs, from ſuch aFriend as you, leſt you ſhou'd have taken it unkindly. 
Vin. Faith, you have oblig'd me indeed; for you, and others wou'd often 
have made me believe your Honourable Intrigues, but never did me the Honour 


to convince me of 'em before. 
Ran. You are merry, I find, yet. | 
Vin. When you are happy, I cannot be otherwiſe. | 
Ran, But 1 loſe time, I ſhou'd lay a little Perſon in ambuſh, DL Aſide. 
that lives hard by, in caſe Chriſtina ſhou'd be impatient to be reveng'd of her 
Friends, as it often happens with a diſcontented Heireſs; Women like old 
Soldiers, more nimbly execute, than they reſolve. [ Going out. 
Vin, What now, you will not diſ-appoiat a Woman of Chriſtinas quality? 


Ran. I'll be here before ſhe comes, I warrant you, LEx. Ran. 


Vin. I do believe you truly: what think you Valentine: 
Fal. | think, ſince ſhe has the Courage to challenge him; ſhe'll have the Ho-- 


nour of being firſt in the Field. 
Pin. Fye, your opininion of her muſt be as bad, as Ranger of himſelf is good, 


to think ſhe wou'd write him; I long till his bona- roba comes, that you may be 


both diſ abus d. 5 
Val. And J have not patience to ſtay her coming, leſt you ſhou'd be diſ- abus d. 


Enter Chriſtina and Iſabel. 
Vin. Here ſhe is faith ; I'm glad ſhe's come, 


Pal. And I'm ſorry ; bvt 1 will to my poſt again, leſt ſhe ſnou'd ſay ſhe came 


to me. 8 
: | U Aſide. 
C Chriſtina pu off her Masks- 


Vin. By Heavens, Chriſtina her ſelf, tis ſhe |! 


Val. Tis ſhe ; curs'd be theſe Eyes, more curs'd, than when they firſt be- 
tray'd me to that falſe bewitching face. 

Chri. You may wonder, Sir, to ſee me here 

Fin. I muſt confeſs I do. 


Chri. But the confidence your Friend has in you, is the cauſe of mine; and 


yet ſome bluſhes it do's coſt me, to come to ſeek for a Man. N 
Val. Modeſt Creature. L Behind. 
Vin. How am 1 deceiv'd ! : [ Aſide. 
Chri. Where is he, Sir, why does he not appear to keep me in countenaace ? 

pray call him, Sir, tis ſomething hard if he ſhou'd know I'm here, | 
Vin. 1 hardly can, my ſelf, believe you are here, Madam. an 


e 
1289 


L Behind. 


* 


* 


p 
: 
10 


3 n. How impatient ſhe is! 1 | | 
Or. Or do you delay the Happinefs Lask, to make it more welcome? I have 
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Chri. If my viſit be troubleſom, or unſeaſonable, tis your Friend's fault, 1 


dieſign'd it not to you, Sir; pray, call him out, that he may excuſe it, and take 
it on himſelf, together with my ſhame. - * 
e. 


ſtay'd too long for it already, and cannot more defire it ; dear Sip, call him 
out, where is he? above, or here within? I'll ſnatch the favour which you will 
not give: : [Goes tothe door, and diſcovers Valentine. 
-What do you hide your ſelf for ſhame ? | 
Val. I muſt confeſs I do. 
Chri. To ſee me come hither 3 „ 
Val. I acknowledge it. ; [Val. offers to go out. 
Cbri. Before you came to me; but whither do you go? come I can forgive you. 
Val. But I cannot forgive you. | | 
Chri. Whither do you go? you need not forge a quarrel, to prevent mine to 
you; nor need you try if I wou'd follow you; you know I will, I have, you ſee. 
Val. That impudence ſhould look fo like innocence. CAfrde. 
- Chri, Whither wou'd you go? why wou'd you go? 
_ -Fal. To call your Servant to you. 
_ _ Chr, She is here, what wou'd you with her? 
Hal. I mean your Lover, the Man you came to meet. 


> 


_ Chri. Oh Heavens! what Lover? what Man? I came to ſeek no Man but 
you, whom I had too long loſt. | 
_ Pal. You cou'd not know that I was here. 


Chri. Ask her, *twas ſhe that told me. [Points to label. 


Val. How cou'd ſhe know? 
Chi. That you ſhall know hereafter. N 
Val. No, you thought me too far out of the way, to diſturb your aſſignation; 
and I aſſure you, Madam, twas my ill fortune, not my deſign; and that it may 
appear ſo, I do withdraw, (as in all good breeding, and civility, I am oblig'd) 
for ſure your wiſh'd for Lover's coming, 
 Chri, What do you mean? are, you a weary of that Title? 

- Pal. Tam afham'd of it, ſince it grows common. [Gong out. 
Chri, Nay, you will not, ſhall not go. | 
Val. My ſtay might give him Jealovſie, and ſo do you Injury, and him the 

greateſt in the World; Heavens forbid ! I wou'd not make a Man Jealous ; for 

though you call a Thoufarid Vows, and Oaths, and Tears, to witneſs, (as you 

Jafely may) that you have not the leaſt of Love for me? yet if he ever knew, 

bow I have Lov'd you, ſure he wou'd not, cou'd not believe you. 

Chr;, Ido confeſs, your Riddle is too hard for me to ſolve; therefore you 

are oblig'd to do't your ſelf. VI, 8 11 * 4 
Fal. I wiſh it were capable of any other interpretation, than what you 

know already. $36 Foe 

_ "Crs. Is this that generous good Valentine, who has diſguis'd him ſo. 
+27" n “be weeps: 
Vin. Nay, I muſt with-hold you then: © [Stops Val. going ont. 


methiaks ſhe ſhon'd be Innocent; her Tongue, and Eyes, together, with that 
Val. 


Houd that ſwells em, do vindicate her heart. 
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Val. They ſhew but their long praQiice of diſimulation: - + - [Going one. 
Vin. Come back; T here Ranger coming up; ſtay but till he comes. 
Val. Do you think I have the patience of an Alderman ? 


Vin. You may go out this way, when you will, by the back-ſtairs ; but Nay a | 


little, till —— Oh, here. he comes, 
” | | Ranger enters, * „ 272 
Val. My revenge will now detain me. | Walen. retires gain. 
Upon Rangers entrance, Chriſtina pats on her Mail. s 


| Ran. What, come already? where is Dapperwit ? - | 245442. Cle. 
The Bleſling's double that comes quickly ; I did not yet expect you here, other- 
wiſe I bad done my ſelf the injury to be abſent ; but I hope, Madam, I have not 
made you ſtay long for me. | | | 
Chri. I have not ſtaid at all for you. 
Ran. I am glad of it, Madam. 
Chri. Is not this that troubleſome ſtranger, who [To Iſabel. 


Laſt night follow'd the Lady into my Lodgings? tis he. [ Aſide. 
[Removing from him to t other ſide. 
Ran. Why do's ſhe remove ſo diſdainfully from me? [_ Aſide. 


I figd you take it ill, I was not at your coming here, Madam. 

Chri. Indeed I do not, you are miſtaken, Sir. | | 

Ran. Confirm me by a ſmile then, Madam; remove that Cloud, which 
makes me apprehend | ; | [Goes to take off ber Mack. 
foul weather: Mr. Vincent, pray retire; *tis you keep on the Ladies Mask, 
and no diſpleaſure, which ſhe has for me; yet, Madam, you need not diſtruſt 
his honour, or his faith; but do not keep the Lady under conſtraint ; pray 
leave us a little, Maſter Vincent. | | 

Chri. You muſt not leave us, Sir; wou'd you leave me with a ſtranger ? 


Val. How's that! [_ Behind. 
Ran. I've done amiſs, I find; to bri: g her hither, | [ Afiae. 


Madam, I underſtand you 
Chri. Sir, I do not underſtand you. 
Ran. You wou'd not be known to Mr, Vincent. 
Chri. Tis your Acquaintance I wou d avoid. 
Ran, Dull Brute, that I was, to bring her hither : [ Afiae ; 
have found my error, Madam; give me but a new appointment, where I may 
meet you by and by, and ſtraight I will withdraw, as if l knew you not.[[Softly to ber. 


o 


Chri. Why, do you know me? | 
Ran, I muſt not own it. [ Aſide, 

No, Madam, but —— [Offers to whiſper. 
Chri, Whiſpering,Sir,argues an old Acquaintance; but I have not the vanity 


to be thought of yours, and reſolve you ſhall never have the diſparagement of 


mine: Mr. Vincent, pray let us go in here. 

Ran. How's this! I am undone I ſee; but if I let her go thus, 1 ſhall be an 
eternal laughing ſtock to Vincent. | 

Vin. Do you not know him, Madam? I thought you had come hither on pur- 
poſe to meet him, 

Chri, To meet him! 


7 _ — - 
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LApart to Chriſtina. 
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"Links in ee, Or, 


"Wins By your own appointment. N 
Chri. What ſtrange infatuation dos delnde you al? ** vun, he ei, he 


= = did not know me. 


n Fon writ to him, he has your Letter 


Cbri. Then you know my name ſure? yer you confelod ber now, you wir 
me nor. 

Ran. muſt confeſs, your * has diſynis'd. you, more than your Mask ; 
for 1 thought to have met a kinder Chriſtina here. 

c. Heavens! how cou'd he knew me in this place? he watch'd me hither 
ſure; or is there any other pf my name, that you ma may no longer miſtake me, for 
your Chriſtiza'? Vit pull ff hat'which fooths your Error.  [ Palls of her Mask, 

- Ran. Take but t'other Vizard off too; I mean your Anger, and I'll ſwear you 


are the ſame, and only Chriſtina, which Iwiſt'd, and 88 to meet here. 


Chri, Bow cou'd you think to meet me here? 

_ Ran. By Virtue of this your Commiſſion, [ Gives her the Leiter. 
which now, I ſee, was meant a real Challenge; for you x boo, as if you wou'd 
fight with me. 

Chri. The Paper is a ſtranger to me, I never writ it, you are abus d. 

Vin. Chriſtina is a Perſon of Honour, and will own what ſhe has written, Ranger. 

Ran, So, the Comedy begins; 1 ſhalt be laugh'd at ſufficiently, if I do not 
juſtifie my ſeif ; I muſt ſet my impudence to hers, ſhe is reſolv'd to deny all ! 
ſee, and | have loſt all hope of her. | LAſide. 
Fin Come, faith Ranger 

Ran. You will deny too, Madam, that I follow'd you laſt Night from the Park, 
to your Lodging, where I ſtay'd with you till Morning; you never ſaw me be- 
fore I warrant? © 

Chri. That you rudely intruded, laſt night, into my Lodging, 1 cannot deny; 


but I wonder you have the confidence to brag of it; ſure you will not of your 


Reception? 
Ran, | never was ſo ill bred, as to brag of my Reception in a Ladies Chamber; 


not a word of that, Madam. 


Val. How! if he lies, Lrevenge her; if it be true, I revenge my ſelf, 
[Valentine draws his Sword, which Vincent ſeeing, thruſts him back, 
and (huts the door upon him before he was diſcover d by Ranger. 
Enter Lydia and her Woman, ſtopping at the door. 

Tyd. What do I ſee! Chriſtina with him! a Counter- plot to mine, to make 
me, and it, ridiculous; 'tis true, I find they have been long Acquainted, and I 
long Abus'd ; but ſince ſhe intends a triumph, in ſpight, as well as.ſhame ( not 
emulation ) I retire; ſhe deſerves no envy,who will be ſhortly in my condition 


his natural inconſtancy, will prove my beſt revenge on her —on both. 


LExeunt Lydia with her Woman. 
Dapperwit zo them. 
- Dap. Chriſtina's going away again; what's the matter ? ? 
Raw What do you mean ? 
Dap. 1 ſcarce had paid the Chair-men, and was coming up after her, but 1 
met her on the Stairs, in as much haſt, as if ſhe had beed frightn'd. 


Ran. Who do = talk of ? 
Dap. 


os 


a | | 
St James's Park. 

Dap. Chriſtina, whom 1 tookup in a Chair, juſt now at St. James's Gate. 

Ran. Thou art Mad, here ſhe is, this is Chriftina. : | 

Dap. I muſt confeſs, I did not ſee her Face; but I am ſure the Lady is gone, 
that I brought juſt now. 

; Ran. Itell you, again, this is ſhe ; did you bring two? 
Cyhri. I came in no Chair, had no guide, but my Woman there. 
Vin. When did you bring your Lady, Dapperwi ? 
Dap. Ev'n now, juſt now. © 
Pal. This Lady has been here half an hour. | 

Ran. He knows not what he ſays, he is mad, you are all ſo, I am ſo too. 

Vin. Tis the beſt excuſe you can make for your ſelf, and by owning your 
miſtake, you'll ſhew yon are come to your ſelf ; I my ſelf ſaw your Woman at 
the door, who but look'd in, and then immediately went down again, as your 
friend Dapperwit too affirms. 2 


Chri, You had beſt follow her, that look d for you; and I'll go ſeek out him, 
I came too ſce ; Mr. Vincent, pray let me in here. 

Ran. *Tis very fine, wondrous fine! [Chriſtina goes ont alittle, and returns. 

Chri; Oh he is gone]! Mr. Vincent follow him; he were yet more ſevere to 
me, in indangering his Life, than in his Cenſures in me; you know the power 
of his Enemies is great, as their malice; juſt Heaven preſerve him from them, 
and me from this ill, or unlucky Man. LEx. Chriſtina, her Woman, and Vincent. 

Ran. Tis well — nay, certainly, I ſhall never be maſter of my Senſes more; 
but why do'ſt thou help to diſtract me too? | | 


Dap. My aſtoniſhment was as great as yours, to ſee her go. away again; I 
wou'd have ſtay'd her if I con'd. 


Ran. Yet, again, talking of a Woman you met going out, when I talk of 
Chriſtina. | | 
Dap. I talk of Chriſtina too. 


Ran. She went out juſt now; the Woman you found me with, was ſhe. 
Dap. That was not the Chriſtina I brought juſt now. | 


the lye ? | | 
| Dap. A Lady diſappointed by her Gallant, the night before her journey, cou'd 
not be more touchy with her Maid, or Husband, than you are with me now, 
alter your diſ- appointment; but if you think me ſo, I'll go ſerve my ſelf 
hereafter ; for ought I know, I have diſappointed Mrs. Martha for you, and 
may loſe Thirty Thouſand Pound by the bargain : farewel, a Raving Lover is 
fit for ſolitude. , Goel | Ex. Dap. 
Ran. Lydia, triumph, I now am thine again; of Intrigues, honourable or 
diſhonourable;- and all ſorts of Rambling, I take my leave; when we are giddy, 
tis time to ſtandſtill : Why ſhou'd we be ſo fond of the by-paths of Love? 
where we are ſtill way-lay'd, with Surprizes, Trapans, Dangers, and Murder- 
ing diſappointments ? | 
Juſt as at Blind. mans Buff, we run at all, 
Whilſt thoſe that lead us, laugh to ſee us fal; | 
Ana when we think, we hold the Lady fait, | 
We find it but her Scarf, or Peil, — laſt. CExevat. 
2 7 


Ran. You brought her, almoſt, half an hour ago ; S'death, will you. give me 
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| St. James's. Park. 


Enter Sir Simon Addleplot, leading 24rs. Martha, Dapperwit. 


Sir Sim, J length, you ſee, I have freed the Captive Lady, for her long- 
| og ing Knight, Mr. Datperwit, who brings oft a Plot cleverly now ? 
Day. 1 wiſh our Poets were half ſo good at it; Mrs. Martha, a Thouſand 
* * welcoms LDapperwit Kiſſes and Embraces Mrs. Mar tha. 
Sir Sim. Hold, hold, Sir; your joy is a little too familiar, (faith and troth.) 
Dab. Will you not jet me falute Mrs. Martha? 
Mart. What, Jonas, do you think I do not know good breeding ? muſt I be 
taught by you? 
Sir Sm. I won'd have kept the Maiden- head of your lips, for your ſweet 
: ige Mrs. Martha, that's all; I dare ſwear, you never kiſs'd any Man 
before, but your Father. 
Mart. My ſweet Knight, if he will be Knight of mines muſt be contented 
with what he fiads, as well as other Knights. 
Sir Sim. So ſmart already, faith and troth! 
Mart. Dear, Mr. Dapperwit, 1 am n to ſee you 3 but I thank honeſt 


Mart. 1 wou'd not be ungrateful, Fonas, | 
Sir Sm. Then reſerve your kindneſs, only, for your Worthy Noble, Brave, 
Heroick Knight who loves you only, and only deſerves your kindneſs. 


Sir Sim. But, Miſtreſs Martha, he is not to help him always; tho' he helps 
bim to be e * is not to help him when he is Married. 
Mat. What, Mr. Dapperwit, will you love my worth) Knight, lefs after 
—_ Martlige, than before? that were againſt the coſtory x z for Marriage gets, a 
_—  ManFriends, inſtead of loſing thoſe he has. 
_ Dap. I will ever be his Servant, and yours, Deat Madam, do not doubt me- 
1 Mart. I do not, ſweet, dear, Mr. Dapperwit; but 1 ſhou'd not have ſeen you 
theſe two: days if it had not deen for honeſt Jonas, there [She Kiſſes Dap.. 
Sir Sim, For thame, though ſhe be young and fooliſh, do. not you wrong me 
to my Face. "oper to 1 
Dap. Wow'd you have me fo ill bred, as to repulſe her innocent kindneſs 
what a thing it is to want Wit! 


w bat I wou'd not diſcover ; but if I ſhou'd diſcover my ſelf in this habit,'twou'd 
not be to my advantage; but IR wo Mages own Cloaths, and lock like a 


Well 


5 for't: | 
Sir Sim. How ſhe hugs him! Ko [Afide. 
: Mat. Poor Mr. Dapperwit, 1 thought T ſhou'd never have ſeen you again; 
but I thank honeſt Jonas there [She bugs Dapperwit. 
"5 Sir Sm. Do not thank me, Mrs. Martha, any more than I thank you. 


Mart. I will ſhew my kindneſs to my Worthy, Brave, Heroick Knight, in being | 
kind to his Friend, his dear Friend, who help d him to me. [ Zug: Dap. gain. 


Sir Sm. A Pox, I muſt make haſt to diſcover my ſelf, or I ſhall diſcover, 
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| St James's Park. 
Well, Mrs. Martha, I'll go ſeek out your Knight; are you not impatient to ſee 


To ber. 

Mart. Wives muſt be obedient, let him take his own time. 0 

Sir Sim. Can you truſt your ſelf, a turn or two, with Maſter Dapper wit? 

Mart. Les, yes, Jonas, as long as you will. 

Sir Sim, But I wou'd not truſt you with him, if I cou d help it: L Aſide: 

So marry'd Wight, ſees what he dares not blame; 
| And cannot budge for fear, nor ſtay for ſhame. C Ex. Sir Sim. 

Dap. I am glad he is gone, that I may laugh, tis ſuch a miracle of Fops, that 
his converſation ſhou'd be pleaſant to me, even hen it hindred me of yours. 

Mart. Indeed, I'm glad he is gone too, as pleaſant as he is. 

Dap. I know why, I know why, ſweet Mrs. Martha; I warrant you, you had 
rather have the Parſons Company, than his? now you are out of your Father's 
Houſe, *tis time to leave being a Hypocrite. . 

Mart. Well for the jeſts ſake, to diſ-appoiat my Knight, I wou'd not care if 
I diſ- appointed my ſelf of a Ladyſhip. 

Dap. Come, I will not keep you on the Tenters, I know you have a mind to 
make ſure of me; I have a little Chaplain, I wiſh he were a Biſhop, or one of 
the Fryars, to perfect our revenge upon that Zealous Jew, your Father. 

Mart. Do not ſpeak ill of my Father, he has been your Friend I'm fare. 

Dap. My Friend 

Mart. His hard uſage of me, conſpir'd with your good Meen, and Wit, and 
to avoid ſlavery under him, I ſtoop to your yoke. | 
Dep. I will be oblig d to your Father, for nothing but a Portion, nor to you 
for your Love; twas due to my Merit. ; " | 

Mart. You ſhew your ſelf Sir Simon's original, if *twere not for that vanity — _ 

Dap. I ſhou'd be no Wit, 'tis the badge of my calling; for you can no more 
find a Man of Wit without vanity, than a fine Woman without affectation: but 
let us go, before the Knight comes again. | 

Mart. Let us go before my Father comes, he ſoon will have the intelligence. 

Dap. Stay, let me think a little. L Pauſes, 

Mart. What are you thinking of? you ſhou'd have thought before this time, 
or, I ſhou'd have thought rather. 

Dap. Peace, Peace. 

Mart. What are you thinking of ? . 

Dap. lam thinking, what a Wit withour vanity is like; he is like -—— 

Mart. Vou do not think we are in a publick place, and may be ſurpris'd, and: 
prevented by my Father's Scouts. 

Dap. What, wou'd you have me loſe my thought ? 

Mart. You wou'd rather loſe. your Miſtreſs, it ſeems. 

Dap. He is like I think i'm a Sot to night, let me periſh. , * 

Mart. Nay, if you are ſo in Love with your thought. [ Offers to gol 

Dap. Are you ſo impatient to be my Wife? he is like —— he is like —— a 
Picture without ſhadows, or, or - a Face without Patches or a Diamond 
without a Foyl; theſe are new thoughts now, theſe are ne. 

Mart. Vou are wedded already to your thoughts, I ſee, good night. | 

Dap. Madam, do not take it ill; | Sri fig! 


*.- 


For 


— * 
—— 0 


I * That's new again, the thought's new. 


3 _ Boggle at one for your poor, little Miſs ? come along. 
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$ Love in a Mood; Or, 
For loſs of happy thought, there's no amends. 
For his new Jeſt, true Wit will loſe old F riends. 
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Enter Gripe, leading Ars. Lucy, Joyner,” Croſsbite following, = 
. Gripe. Mrs. Joyner, 1 can conform to this mode of Publick walking by Moon 
light, becauſe one is not known, R 0 
Lucy. Why, are you aſham'd of your Company? 


Gribe. No, pretty one; becauſe in the dark, or as it were the dark, there is 


no envy, nor ſcandal; I wou'd neither loſe you, nor my reputation. 

Joyn. Your reputation; indeed, your Worſhip, tis well known, there are as 
grave Men, as your Worſhip; nay, Men in office too, that adjourn their cares, and 
buſineſſes, to come and unbend themſelvesat night here, with a little vizard Mask. 

Gripe. I do believe it, I do believe it, Mrs. Jeyner. a 

Lucy. | God-mother, and carries, and treats her at Mulberry Garden. 

Croſ. Nay, do's not only treat her, but gives her his whole gleanings of that day. 

Gripe. They may, they may, Mrs. Croſsbite, they take above ſix in the hundred. 

Croſ. Nay, there are thoſe of fo much worth, and honour, and love, that 
they'll take it from their Wives and Children, to give it to their Miſſes; now 
your Worſhip has no Wife, and but one Child. | | 

Gripe. Still for my Edification. L Afide. 

| Foyn. That's true indeed, for I know a great Lady, that cannot follow her 
Husband abroad to his Haunts, becauſe her Ferrendine is ſo ragged and greaſie; 
whilſt his Miſtreſs is as fine as fippence, in her embroidered Sattens. 

Gripe. Politickly done of him indeed; it the truth were known, he is a States- 
Man by that, umph — — 

Croſ. Truly, your Women of quality, are very troubleſome to their Huſ- 


bands; I have heard 'em complain, they will allow them no ſeparate maintain- 


ance, though the Honourable Jilts, themſelves, will not marry without it. 
Toyn. Come, come, Miſtreſs, ſometimes tis the craft of thoſe Gentlemen, 


to complain of their Wives expences, to excuſe their own narrowneſs to their 
_ Miſſes; but your Daughter has a Gallant that can make no excuſe. | 


Gripe. So, Mrs. Joyner — my Friend, Mrs. Joyner . 

Crof. I hope, indeed, he'll give my Daughter no cauſe to dun him; for poor 
wretch, ſhe is as modeſt as her Mother. K 

Gripe. 1 profeſs, I believe it. ä 

Lucy. But, 1 have the boldneſs to ask him for a Treat; come, Gallant, we 
muſt walk towards the Mulberry Gard'n. | 

Gripe. So—1 am afraid, little Miſtreſs, the Rooms are all taken up by this time. 

Joyn. Will you ſhame your ſelfagain ? . L Aſide to Gripe. 

Lucy. If the Rooms be full, we'll have an Arbor. 3 

Gripe. At this time of night; beſides, the Waiters will near come ne'er you. 

Lucy. They will be obſervant of good Cuſtomers, as we ſhall be; come along. 
\ _, Gripe., Indeed, and verily, little Miſtreſs, 1wou'd go, but that I ſhou'd be 

forſworn, if did. 2 | | 

Jeyn. That's ſo pitiful an excuſe 

Grepe, In truth, I have forſworn the place, ever ſince I was pawn'd there for 
a reckoning. 7 


Lucy. You have broken many an Oath for the good old cauſe, and 1 


" oÞ James's Park. 


Lady Flip 


| > ak | pant behind. RS 
by. Unfortunate Lady, that lam I TI have left the Herd on purpoſe to be 

chas d, and have wandred this hour here; but the Park affords not fo much as a 
Satyr for me, (and that's ſtrange ) no Burgundy Man, or drunken Scourer will 
reel my way; the Rag-women, and Synder-women, have better luck than I — 
but who are theſe? if this mungril light do's dot deceive me, tis my Brother, 
tis he, there's Joyner too, and two other Women; l'll follow em; it muſt be 
he, for this World hath nothing like him; I know not what the Devil may be 
in the other. | | [ Exeunt Ones, 

Enter Sir Simon Addleplot in fine cloat hs, Dapper wit and 

. Mrs, Martha, unſeen by him at the door. 

Sir Sim. Well, after all my ſeeking, I can find thoſe 1 wou'd not find; Pm 
ſure twas old Gripe, and Joyner with him, and the Widow follow'd; he wou'd 
not have been lere, but to have ſought his Daughter, ſure; but vigilant Dap- 

dermit bas ſpy'd him too, and has, no doubt, ſecur'd her from him. 
Dap. And you. , L Behind. 

Sir Sm, The Rogue is as good at hiding, as I am at ſtealing a Miſtreſs; *tis 
a vain conceited Fellow, yet I think, tis an honeſt Fellow: but again, he is a 
damnable Whoring Fellow ; and what opportunity this air, and darkneſs may 

encline em to, Heaven knows; for | have heard the Rogue ſay himſelf, a Lady 
Lill no more ſhew ner modeſty in the dark, then a Spaniard his Courage. 
Dap. Ha, ha, ha ; 
Sir Sim. Nay, if you are there my true Friend, I'll forgive your harkning, if 
you'll forgive my cenſures; I ſpeak to you, dear, Madam Martha ; ; 
dear —-- Behold your worthy Knight. 

Mart. That's far from Neighbours. | 

Sir Sim, I's come to reap the fruit of his labours. 

Mart. I cannot ſee the Knight; well, but Pm ſure I hear Jonas. 
7 Sir Sm. I am no Jonas, Mrs. Mart ha. | | 
. Mart. The night is not ſo dark, nor the Peruque ſo big, but I can diſcern Jonas. 
N Sir Sim. Faith and Troth, I am the very Sir Simon Adaleplot, that is to marry 
you; the ſame, Dapperwit ſolicited you for; ask him elſe, my name is not Jonas. 

Mart. ou think my youth, and ſimplicity, capable of this cheat; but let 


me tell you, Jonas, tis not your borrow'd cloaths, and titles, ſhall make me 
marry my Father's Man. | | 

Sir Sim. Borrow d title; I'll be ſworn I bought it of my Landreſs, who was 
a Court Landreſs; but, indeed, my cloaths I have not payd for; therefore in 
that ſenſe they are borrow'd. 

Mart. Prithee, Jonas, let the jeſt end, or I ſhall be preſently in earneſt. 


Sir Sim. Pray be in earneſt, and let us go; the Parſo&7 and Supper, ſtay for | 
us, and I am a Knight in earneſt. | | 


Mart. You a Knight, inſolent, ſawcy Fool? 
Sir Sim. The Devil take me, Mrs. Martha, if | am not a Knight now; 2 
Knight Baronet too: a Man ought, I ſee, to carry his Patent ia his Pocket, 


when he goes to be marry'd, tis more neceſſary than a Licenſe 3 I am a Knight 
indeed, and indeed now, Mrs. Martha. 


Mart. Indeed, and indeed, the trick will not paſs, Jonas. 


Sir Sim. Poor wretch, ſhe's afraid, ſhe ſhall not be a Lady: come, come, diſ- 
cover the intrigue, Dapperpic,m— Mart 
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* 1 2 in a d; . 
Mart. You need not diſcover the intrigue, is apparent already; vonworthy 
Mr, Dapper wit, after my confidence repos d in you; cou'd you be ſo litel 
tons, as to betray me to my Father's Man; but PII be even with you. 
3 IN bir Sim. Do not accuſe bim, poor Man, Wee hear bim ; ; tell her the in 
EF  trigne, Man. 
_ Dap. A Pox, he will not believe us. Wars 
| Sir Sim. Will you not excuſe your ſelf? but I muſt not let it reſt ſo 3 know 
then, Mrs. Martha. 
Hart. Come, I forgive thee before thy co nfeſſion, Jonas; you never had had 
the confidence to have deſign'd this cheat upon me, but from Mr. — 8 
enco uragement, *twas his Plot. | 
Sir Sim. Nay, do not do me that wrong, Madam. 
Mart. But ſiace he has trappan'd me out of my Father's Houſe, he is $ like to 
keep me as long as 1 live ; and ſo good night, Fora: 


Sir Sim. Hold, hold, what d'ye mean both? priches tell her I am * Simon, 
== . no Jonas. 


Dep. A Pox, ſhe will not believe us, I tell you. | 
Sir Sim. 1 have provided a Parſon, and Supper, at Mulberry Garden, and 
117 all my Friends I cou'd meet in the Park. 
Da. Nay, rather than they ſhall be diCappoiated, there ſhall be a Bride and 
| DON: to entertain em; Mrs. Martha and I'll go thither preſently. | 
Sir Sim. Why, ſhall ſhe be your Bride? 
. Dap. You ſee ſhe will have it fo. 
Sir Sim. Will you make Dapperwit your Husband ? ? 
Mart. Rather than my Father's Man. ; 
Sir Sim. Oh the Devil —-— 
Mart. Nay, come along, Jonas, you ſhall make one at the Wedding, * 
you help d to contrĩve it. 
Sir Sim. Will you cheat your ſelf, for fear of being cheated ? 
Mart. | am deſparate now. 
Sir Sem. Wilt thou let her do ſo ill a thing, Dapperwit, as to marry thee? 
open her Eyes,.prithee, and tell her I ama true Knight. 
| Dap. Twou'd be in vain, by my life, you you have carry'd your ſelf ſo like a 
natural Clerk and ſo adieu, good Jonas. [ Ex. Martha, and Dapperwit. 
Sir Sim, VVhat, ruin'd by my own Plot, like an old Cavalier: yet like him too, 
Iwill Plot on ſtill, a Plot of prevention, ſo I have it--- her Father was here 
ev'n n now, I'm ſure; well ll go tell her Father of her, that I will; 
And puniſh ſo her folly, and his treachery. 
Revenge is ſweet; and makes amends for leachery. 
WA Mer Lydia, and her Woman Leonore. 
154. 1 wiſh, I had not come hither to night, Leonore. 
Leo Why did you, Madam? if the place be ſo diſ-agreable to you. 
Ha. We cannot help viſiting the place often, where we have loſt any thing 
we yalue; I loſt Ranger here laſt night. 


(Ex. 


Teo. Vou thought you had loſt him before, a great while ago; and therefore 


you bought to be the leſs troubled. | 
d. But *twas here, I miſs d him firſt, Pm ſure. 


585 Come, Madain, let not the loſs vex you, he is not worth the looking after. 
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S James's Park, 59 
Tyd. It cannot but vex me yet, if I loſt him by my own fault. | 
Leon. You had but too much care to keep him. 
Lyd. It often happens, indeed, that too much care, is as bad as'negligence ; 
but I had rather berob'd, than loſe what I have careleſly. | 
Leon. But, I believe, you wou'd hang the Thief if yon cou'd. = 
Lyd. Not if I cou'd have my own again. : 
* Leon, I ſee, you wou'd be too merciful, 
Lyd. 1 wiſh I were try'd: | | 
Leon. But, Madam, if you pleaſe, we will wave the diſcourſe; for People 
ſeldom (I ſuppoſe) talk with pleaſure, of their real Loſſes. | 
| Lyd. "Tis better then to ruminatein them; mine, I'm ſure, will not out of ; 
head, nor heart. | 
Leon. Grief is ſo far from retrieving a loſs, that it makes it greater; but F 
the way to leſſon it, is, by a compariſon with others loſſes ; here are Ladies, *1 
in the Park, of your 1 doubt not, can compare with you; pray | 
Madam, let us walk and find 'em out. Eta 
Lya. Tis the reſentment, you ſay, makes the loſs great, or little; and then 
I'm ſure, there is none like mine; however go on. CExennt. 
| Enter Vincent and Valentine. | 
Vin. I am glad I have found you, for now I am prepar'd to lead you out of 
the dark, and all your trouble; I have good news. 
Val. You are as unmerciful, as the Phyſician, who with new Arts, keeps his 


miſerable Patient alive, and in hopes, when he knows the Diſeaſe is incurable. | 
Vin. And you, like the melancholy Patient, miſtruſt, and hate your Phiſician, | 
becauſe he will not comply with your Deſpair : but Tl cure your Jealonſic now. F 


Val; You know, all Diſeaſes grow worſe by relapſes. | 

Vin. Truſt me once more. 

Val. Well, you may try your Experiments upon me. 

Vin, Juſt as I ſhut the door upon you, the Woman, Ranger expedted, came 
up ſtairs ; but finding another Woman in diſcourſe with him, went down a- 
gain, 1 ſuppoſe, as jealous of him, as you of Chriftina. 

Val. Po do's it appear ſhe came to Karger ? | 

Vin. Thus, Dapperwit came up after he had brought her, juſt then, in a 
Chair from St. James's by Rangers appointment; and it is certain your Chriſtina 
came to you. | g 

Val. How can that be? for ſhe knew not I was in the Kingdom. 

Vin. My Man confeſſes, when I ſent him to enquire of her Woman, about 
her Lady's being here in the Park laſt Night ; he told her you were come, and 
ſhe, it ſeems, told her Miſtreſs. 

Val. That might be DLAſide. 
But did not Chriſtina confeſs, Ranger was in her Log laſt night ? 

Vin. By intruſion, which ſhe had more particularly inform'd me of, if her ap- 
prehenſions of your Danger had not poſted me after you; ſhe not having yet 
(as I ſuppoſe) heard of Clerimont's Recovery: I left her, poor Creature, at home, 
diſtracted with a Thouſand Fears for your Life and Love. 

Val. Her Love, Pm ſure, has coſt me more Fears, than my Life; yet that lit- = 
tle Danger is not paſt, (as you think) till the great one be over: | | 


Vin. Open but your Eyes, and the 9 Goblia's yaniſh'd, and all oor 1 
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by idle fears, will —— to ſhame: f for Jealouſie is the baſeſt cowardize 


8 Vin. Um ſure you willhave more reaſon- 


8 Leon. he calls to him already. 


| ihe came, doubtleſs, to no other end but to ipeak with him ; obſerve 


"Lobo 1 2 2 Mood; 5 "i 


Fal. | bad rather, indeed, bluſh for my ſelf, than her. 
But is not that Ranger there? 
Ranger Enters, ſollom d by Chriſtina and her Woman, Her them 


Val. I think it is. | 
Vin. I ſuppoſe, his Friend Dapperwit | is not far off; I will examine them both 
before you, and not leave you fo much, as the ſhadow of a doubt; Rangers 


Fu aſtoniſhment at my Lodging, confeſs'd his miſtake, 


Val. His aſtogiſhment might proceed from Chriſtina's unexpected ſtrangeneſz 
to him. | 
Vn. He ſhall ſatisfy you. now himſelf to the contrary, I warrant you, have 
but patience. _ 

Pal. 1 had rather, indeed, he ſhould fatisfy my Doubts, than my n, 
therefore I can have patience. - 

Vin. But what Women are thoſe that follow him ? - 

Fal. Stay a little 
Ran. Lydia, Lydia poor Lyaia. | 

Dad. If ſhe be my Rival, tis ſome comfort yet, | L To her Maid, 
to ſee her follow him, rather than he her. 

Leon. But if you follow them a little _ for your comfort, you ſhall ſee 


| them go hand in hand. 


Chri. Sir, Sir 


U To Ranger. 


Lya. But he does not hear, you ſee ; let us go a little nearer. 
Vin. Sure it is Ranger? 
yal. As ſure as the Woman that follows him cloſeſt, is Chriſtina. 
Vin. For ſhame, talk not of Chriſtina; I left her juſt now at home, ſurround- 


ed with ſo many fears and griefs, ſhe cou'd not ſtir. 


Val. She is come, it may be, to divert them here in the Park; Pm ſure 'tis ſhe. 

Fin. When the Moon, at this inſtant, ſcarce affords light enough to diſtin- 
guiſh a Man from a Tree, how can you know her? 

Ful. How can you know Ranger, then? | 

Vin. I heard him ſpeak. 

Val. So you may her too; I'll ſecure you, if you will draw but a little nearer ; 


Chri. Sir, I have follow'd you hitherto ; [ To Ranger. 


but now, I muſt deſire you to follow me out of the Company, for I wou'd not 


be over-heard, nor diſturb'd. 
Ran. Ha! is not this Chriſtina's voice? it is I am ſure, I cannot be deceiv'd 


now dear Madam 
Vin. It is ſhe indeed. [ Apart to Val: 
Val. Is it fo? ROY 
. Chrs, Come, Sir —— L To Ranger. 
Val. Nay, b fol you too, 1 not invited. ; [ Afiae, 
Iya. I muſt not, cannot ſtay behind. 0 L Aſide, L Exeum. 


They all ge off together in a huddle, ba#tily; 
- Chriſtina, her Woman, and Valentine, return on the other ſide. 


\ . 


15 


e 


Chri. Come along, Sir. 2 . 2 
val. So 1 muſt ſtick to her when all is done; her new Servant has loſt ber in 


the crowd, ſhe has gone too faſt for him; ſo much my revenge is ſwifter than his 
Love: now ſhall I not only have the deſerted Lovers Revenge, of diſappointing 


her of her new Man; but an opportunity infallibly at once, to diſcover her 
falſeneſs, and confront her impudence. Aſide. 


Chri. Pray come along, Sir, | am in haſte, 

Val. So eager, indeed — I wiſh that Cloud may yet with-hold the Moon, 
that this falſe Woman, may not diſcover me, before 1 do her. Ade. 

Chri. Here no one can hear us, and l'm ſure we cannot ſee one another. 

Val. *Sdeath, what have I giddily run my ſelf upon? Tis rather a tryal of 


my ſelf than her; I cannot undergo it. [ Aſide. 
Chri. Come nearer, Sir. k | 
Pal. Hell and Vengeance, I cannot ſuffer it, I cannot. — [ Afide, 


Chri. Come, come; yet nearer, pray come nearer. 
Val. It is impoſſible, 1 cannot hold; {muſt diſcover my ſelf, rather than her infamy. 
Chri. You are conſcious, it ſeems, of the wrong you have done me, and are 


aſham'd, though in the dark. | [Speaks, walling ſlowly. 
Val. How's this! [ Aſide. 


Chri. Pm glad to find it ſo; for all my buſineſs with you, is to ſhow you 
your late miſtakes, and force a confeſſion from you, of thoſe unmannerly inju- 
ries you have done me. | 
Val. What! I think ſhe's honeſt ; or do's ſhe know me? ſure ſhe cannot. { Aſide. * 
Chri. Firſt, your intruſion, laſt night, into my lodging, which, I ſuppoſe, 
has begot your other groſs miſtakes. . 8 | | 
Val. No, ſhe takes me for Ranger, I ſee again. LAide. 
Chri. You are to know then, (ſince needs you muſt). it was not me you follow d 
laſt night to my Lodging from the Park, but ſome Kinſwoman of yours, it 
ſeems 3 whoſe fear of being diſcover'd by yon, prevail'd with me to perſonate 
her, while ſhe withdrew, our Habits and our Statures being much alike ; which 
did with as much difficulty, as ſhe us'd importunity to make me; and all this, 
my Lady Flippant can witneſs, who was then with your Couſin. | 
Val. lam glad to hear this « [ Aſide. 
Chri. Now, what your claim to me, at Mr, Vincent's Lodging, meant; the 
Letter, and Promiſes, you unworthily, or erroneouſly lay'd to my charge, you 
muſt explain to me and others, or— . 
Val, How's this! hope I ſhall diſcover no Guilt but my own ; ſhe wou'd not 


ſpeak in threats to a Lover — [ Aſide, 


Chri. Was it becauſe you found me in Mr. Vincent's Lodgings, you took a 
liberty to uſe me, like one of your common Viſitauts ? But know, I came no 
more to Mr. Vincent, than you; yet, I confeſs, my viſit was intended to a 
Man—— A brave Man, till yon made him uſe a Woman ill, worthy the Love of 


a Princeſs, till you made him cenſure mine; good as Angels, tell you made him 


unjuſt : why in the name of honour, wou'd you do't ? 
Val. How happily, am I diſappointed! poor injur'd Chriftina. DLAſide. 
Chri. He wou'd have ſought me out firſt, if you had not made him fly from 
me; our mutual love, confirm'd by a contract, made our hearts inſeparable; 
till you rudely, if not maliciouſly, * in upon us, and broke the cloſe, and 
| 3 p wet Me | | happy 
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1 Vin. Did you hear him? 


ſonable ſhyneſs — — 
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dappy kaot: I had loſt him before for a month, now for erer. [Sheweey;; 

Pal. My Joy, and Pity makes me as mute, as my Shame; yet I muſt diſcover. 
my ſelf. 1 | CAſde. 

ri Your filence, is a confeſſion of your guilt. — 


| | [Made 
_. Chri. But that will not ſerve my turn; for ſtrait you muſt go clear your Ta 
and me, to him you have injur'd in me; if he has not made too much haſt from 
me, to be found again; you muſt, I ſay, for he is a Man that will have ſatis- 
faction; and in ſatisfying him, you de me. 


Ful. Then he is ſatisfy d. 


Chri, How ! is it you? then lam not ſatisfy d. 
_ Pal. Will you be worſe tban your word ? 
_ Chri, I gave it not to you. E 
Val. Come, dear Chriſtina, the [ealous, like the Drunkard, has his Pugifh- 
ment, with his offence. To them Vincent. | 
Fin, Valentine, Mr. Valentine. 
Val. Vincent —— 5 
Vin. Where have you been all this while? a 
Valentine holds Chriſtina by the hand, who ſeems to Struggle to get from him. 
Fal. Here with my injur'd Chriſtina. 5 | | ; 
Vin. She's behind with Ranger, who is forc'd to ſpeak all the tender things 


4 himſelf ; for ſhe affords him not a word. 


Fal. Fiſh, piih, Vincent, who is blind now? who deceiv'd now? 


Nin. You are, for Pm ſure Chriſtina is with him; come back and ſee. 


[They go out at one door, and return at the other. 
Ranger to Lydia. 


| Ray. Still mock'd, ſtillabus'd ! did you not bid me follow you, where we 


| might not be diſturb d, nor over-heard ? and now not allow me a word? 


Vincent t Valentine. 
| | [_ Apart to Val. 
Val. Yes, yes, peace | | [ Apart to Vin. 
Ran, Diſowning your Letter, and Me, at Mr. Vincent's Lodging, declaring you 
came to meet another there, and not me; with a.great deal of. ſuch affronting 
unkindneſs, might be reaſonable enough, becauſe you won'd not intruſt Vincent 
with our Love; but now, when no body fees us, nor hears us, why. this unſea- 


Ha. It ſeems; ſhe did not expect him there, but had appointed to meet ano- 
ther; I wiſh it were ſo. LAſide. 
Ran. I have not Patience; do you deſign. thus to revenge my iatruſion into 
your lodging laſt night ? ſure if you had then been diſpleas'd with my. Compa- 
ny, you wou'd not have invited your felf to't again by a Letter? or is this a 
Puniſhment for bringing you to a Houſe, ſo near your own, where, it ſeems, 


Jou were known too? I do confeſs, it was a fault; but make me ſuffer any Penance, 
dut your Silence, becauſe it is the certain mark of a Miſtreſs's laſtiog diſpleaſure— 
Dy. My. —— is not yet come. 8 . ULAſide. 
Eau. Not yet a word? you did not uſe me ſo unkiadly laſt night, when 


n chid me out of. your Houſe, and with indignation bid me be gone; now, 
8 O 


* 


bil me follow you, and yet will have nothing to ſay to me; and! 2 2 
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Poor Lydia, Lydia 
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deceiv'd this day and night, than 1 was laſt night; when, I-miſbconfeſs, 1! 


follow'd you for another — 
Lyd. l'm glad to hear that: | Aſide. 

an, One that wou'd have us'd me better ; whoſe love, Lhave ungratefully 

abus'd for yours; yet from no other reaſon, but my natural * 

| Aſide, 
Ly d. He mutter'd my Name ſure, and with a ſigh. 2 
Ran. But as laſt night, by _— as | thought) her, I found you: fo 

this night, by following you in vain, 

keep her for ever.. 
Lyd. Now l amoblig'd, and brought into debt by his inconſtancy ; Faith, now 


% 


cannot hold out any longer, I muſt diſcover my ſelf C Aſide. 


Ran. But, Madam,becaule I iatend to ſee you no more,['ll take my leave of you 
for good and all; ſince you will not ſpeak, I'll try if you will ſqueek 
L Goes to throw her down, ſhe ſqueecks. 

Lyd. Mr. Ranger, Mr. Ranger 


Kin. Fye, fye, you need notraviſh Chriſtina ſure, that loves you ſo. - 

Ran. Is it ſte! Lj dia all this while? how am Igull'd, and Pincent in the Plot too? 
Lyd. Now falſe Ranger. 5 

Kan. Now falſe Christina tco; you thought 1 did not know you now, be- 


. Cauſe I offer'd you ſuch an unuſual civility. 


Hd. You knew me, I warrant you knew too, that I was the Chriſtina you fol- 
low'd out of the Park laſt night; that I was the Chriſtina that writ the letter too. 
Ran, Certainly, therefore Iwou'd have taken my revenge, you ſee, for your tricks. 
Hal. Is not this the ſame Woman that took refuge in your Houſe laſt night, 
Madam? DL To Chriſtina. 
Chri. The very ſame. 
Val. What, Mr. Ranger, we have chop d, and chang'd, and hid our Chriftina's 
ſo long, and often, that ae laſt, we have drawn each of us our own ? 

Kan. Mr. Valentine in England! the truth ont is, you have jugled together, 
and drawn without my knowledge; but ſince ſhe will have it ſo, ſhe ſhall wear 
me for good and all now. L Goes to take her by the hand. 

Lyd. Come not near me. | 
Ran. Nay, you need not be afraid, 1 wov'd raviſh you, now I know you. 
Lyd. And yet, Leonore, I think tis but juſtice, to pardon the fault I made 
him commit ? | L Apart to Leonore, Ranger liſtens. 
* uy You conſider it right, Couſin; for indeed your are but merciful to jour 
in it. 
Lyd. Vet, if I wou'd be rigorous, though I made a blot, your over - ſight has 
loſt the game. WS 
Ran. But *twas raſh Womans play, Couſin, and ought not to be play'd again, 
let me tell you. To them Dapperwit. . 
Dap. Who's there ?-who's there ? _— 
Ran. Dapperwit. | : 
Dap. Mr. Ranger, I am glad I have met with you; for! have left . 
juſt now, in the Houſe at Mulberry Garden, to come and pick up ſo 
Friends in the Park here, to ſup withus. : 
Ran. .Your Bride! are you marry'd then; where is your Bride? 
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9. Here at Mulberry Garden, I ſay, where you, theſe Ladies, and Gentle: 
meg, ſhall all be welcome, if you will afford me the Honour of your Company. 
= Rav. With all our hearts; but who have you marry'd, Lacy 7 | 
D What, do you think I wou'd marry a Wench ? I have marry'd an 
= - Heireſs worth Thirty Thouſand Pound, let me periſh. - 5 N 
Vin. An Heireſs worth Thirty Thouſand Pound! FED 

Dap. Mr. Vincent, your Servant, you here too? : 
Nan. Nay, we are more of your Acquaintance here (I think) go, we'll fol- 
bor you, for if you have not diſmiſs'd your Parſon, perhaps we may make him 
more work. 3 | | L Exeunt. 


2 T. Scene changes to the Dining-room, in Mulberry Gar aexn- Houſe. 


Enter Sir Simon Addleplot, Gripe, rs. Martha, Joyner, Croſsbite, Lucy. 
Sir Sim. *Tisas I told you, Sir, you ſee. | 
Gripe. Oh graceleſs Babe, marry'd to a Wit! an idle, loytering, ſlandering, 

foul-mouth'd, beggerly VVit; Oh that my Child ſhould ever live to marry a 


VVit s — | . | 
Juan. Indeed, your VVorſhip had better ſeen her fairly buried, as they ſay. 
Cro/. If my Daughter, there, ſhou'd have done ſo, I wou'd not have gi'n her 
agroat, 
Gripe. Marry a VVit! 
Sir Sim. Mrs. Joyner, do not let me loſe the DL To Joyner; 
VVido too; for if you do, { betwixt Friends) I and my ſmall annuity are both 
blown up; it will follow my Eſtate. h [ Aſide, 
Joyn. | warrant you: - | L Aſide, 
Flip. Let us make ſure of Sir Simon to night, [To Joyner. 
Or — . | ; [ Afide, 
Fon. You need not fear it; like the Lawyers, while my Clients endeavour 
to cheat one another, I in juſtice cheat em both. DL Aftae, 
\ Gripe, Marry a VVit! | 


Enter Dapperwit, Ranger, and Lydia, Valentine, Chriſtina, and Vincent. 
| Dapper wit tops em, and they ſtand all behind. | 
. Dap. VVhat is he here, Lucy and her Mother? | L Aide. t 
_ Gripe. Tell me how thou cam'ſt to matry a VVit ? 
Mart. Pray be not angry, Sir, and I'll give you a good reaſon. 
Gripe. Reaſon for marrying a VVit! g 8 
Mart. Indeed, I found my ſelf fix months gone with Child, and ſaw no hopes 
p of your getting me 4 Husband, or elſe I had not marry'd a VVit, Sir. — 
Jaoyn. Then you were the VVit. 1 
*Gripe. Had you that reaſon? nay, the UL Holding up his hands. m 


: 


Nap.. How's that! L Afrae. wi 

=. 'VVho wou'd have thought, Dapperwit, you wou'd have * Ig 

| Yall, Thirty Thouſand Pound will make me amends; I have known | 

| vink, and fall on for five or ſix. Ce Ran. n. 
*&:came, Sir, to give me joy? [ To Gripe and the reſt. | 


"you and you ? well, unbid gueſts are doubly welcome 
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theirs, to be ſure of them. 


* TS. bs I * | 
8. Jan e's Pa 3 
Sir Simon, I made bold to invite theſe Ladies, 
and Gentlemen, for you muſt know, Mr. Ranger; this worthy Sir Sina. FX 
—— give me my * but my Miſtreſs too ; and is as it Weit | 

my Father. | 3 


Sir Sim, Then J am as it were a Grand- father to your new Wife? 's, bans en 
kelder ;, to which you are but as It were a Father ; there's for you again, Sir — 


IJ 
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Ran, Ha, ha, ha =o | [To Vincent. 

Dap. Fools ſometimes ſay vnhappy things, if we wou'd mind 'em; but—= 
what, Melancholy at your Daughter's Wedding, Sir ? 

Gripe, How deplorable is my condition ? 

| Dap. Nay, if you will rob me of my Wench, Sir, can you blame me for 
robbing you of your Daughter ? I cannot he without a Woman. 

Gripe. My Daughter, my Reputation, and my Money gone — but the laſt is 
deareſt to me; yet at once | may retrieve that, and be reveng'd for the loſs of 
the other; and all this by marrying Lucy here: | ſhall get my Five Hundred 
Pound again, and get Heirs to exclude my Daughter, and fruſtrate Dappermit; 
beſides, tis agreed on all hands, tis cheaper keeping a Wife than a Wench [ Afiae. 

Dap. If you are ſo Melancholy, Sir, we will have the Fiddles, and a Dance 
to divert you; come. 


A Dance. 

Gripe, Indeed, you have put me ſo upon a merry Pin, that I reſolve to marry too. 
Flip. Nay, it my Brother come to marrying once, [ may too; I ſwore EF 
wou'd, when he did, little thinking 

Sir Jim. l take you at your word, Madam. 
Flip. Well, but if 1 had thought you wou'd have been ſo quick with me 
Gripe. Where is your Parſon ? 
Dap. What, you wou'd not revenge your ſelf upon the Parſon? 
Gripe, No, | wou'd have the Parſon revenge me upon you; heſhou'd Marry me. 
Dap. 1 am glad you are ſo frolick, Sir; But who wou d you Marry ? 
Gripe. This innocent Lady. L Pointing to Lucy. 
Dap. be wal innocent Lady ? 
Grepe. Nay, I am impatient 
the Houſe. 5 , 
Dap. We were not Marry'd here ; but you cannot be in earneſt. 
Gripe. Youll find it fo; ſince you have rob'd me of my Houſe-keeper, I maſt 
get. another. P 
Dap. Why? ſhe was my Wench. 
Gripe. PII make her honeſt then. 
Croſ. Upon my repute he never ſaw her before: but will your Worſhip varry | 
my Daughter then? | 
Grpe. I promiſe her, and you, before all this good Company, to morr⸗ 
will age her my Wife. 
Dap. How ! : . 
Ren. Our Ladies, Sir, I ſuppoſe, expect the ſame Promiſe from us. 
Pal. They may be ſure of us without a Promiſe; but let us (if we 
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Mrs. Joyner, pray fetch him up if he be yet in 
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"0 But * marry her to Morrow — 
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Fir $i. No, you may hire a little Room in Covent+Gapden, and ſet up a C 
Jer Hlauſe; you, and your Wife, will be ſure of the Wits tuſtoms . 
Do. Abus'd by him, I have abus dd!!! 
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Fortune our Foe, we cannot over- wit. 1 

j By none but thee, our projects are-Croſs-bit, r 
Vail. Come, dear Madam, what yet angry? Jealouſig ſurests A uch more par- 
*- © donable before Marriage than after it; but to moro by the help of the Par- 
ſon, you'll put me out of all my fears. 
cri. lam afraid then you wou'd give me my revenge, and make me Jealous 

of you; and I had rather ſuſpect your Faith, than you ſhou'd mine. 

Kan. Couſin Lydia, I had rather ſuſpe& your Faith too, than you ſhou'd mine; 
therefore-let us e'en.marry to Morrow, that I may have my turn of watching, 
doging, ſtanding under the W indew, at the Door, behind the hanging, 
yd But if I cou'd be deſperate now, and give you up my liberty; cou'd you 
fiad in your heart to quit all other engagements, and voluntarily turn your: ſelf 
p9yer to one Woman, and Thea Wife too ? cou'd you away with the ĩaſuppor table 
bondage of Matrimony⸗ ? FFF Er 
Na. You talk of Matrimony as irrcherently, as my Lady Flippant? the bon- 
dage of Matrimony, no —- FCC at's Paat7-bf. nn We 
244. The end of Marriage, now is liberty,  - _ N 


+. | And two are bound—to ſet each other free.” _ r 
4 — — — — — _ — — == 
i ._.EPILOGUE Spoken by Dapperwit, _ 
Ne my Brick Brother of the Pie, youl/ay, | Ws, > 
IIe come to ſpeak a good word for the Pla); NP br 
1 ee Gallants lege periſh, f I %ũ i 
1 _... + |, _ For Thave Wit, and Judgment, juſt lite ou; : Hut 0 
i; - © Wit never partial, Judgment free and hole. WW. 
* F Fear or Friendſhip never bought or ſold, SY 3 
4 Wer by good Nati e to he Cjol e. | 1 844 
boo Nature ina Critick were acrime, . * _ 8 
1 j Il. ite mercy in a Judge, and renders him . „ 9 
ir © © * Guilty of all thoſe faults, he do's forgives "Os 8 
4 | Beſides, ij Thief from Gallows you refrieve, _ y ++ 
"A. / : He'll cut your Throat; ſo Poet ſav'd from ſhame, Z 8 
1 In damm d Lampoon, will murder your good Name. i Sx 


0 i Tiet in true ſpigbt to him, and to his Play, | | 1 
4 eee e E 
But to be more his Foe, ſerm moſt his Friend, comer e 


And ſo maliciouſiy the Play commend, | 1 
* he may be betray d to Writing nn, 7 0 
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